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However strong or weak may be the defence 
which Dr. Allen can succeed in putting up 
against the charges preferred against him, it is 
indisputable that the interests of the city 
suffer in these constant underminings and 
dynamitings of the heads of departments. 
Whoever may be: City Engineer is kept too 
busy repelling boarders to give much attention 
to the condition of the ship. Whoever is 
Medical Health Officer has to devote a large 
share of his time to counter-plotting with 
friendly aldermen against the ceaseless plots 
of unfriendly ones, and the action of the 
Mayor in the _ present difficulty with 
Dr. Allen proves that even the Chief 
Magistrate is not superior to the pre- 
valent weakness, It is a weakness that 
is alsoa vice. Why should the heads of de 
partments be eternally required to stand on 
the defensive against the representatives of 
the city? However secure the City Engineer 
might feelin his position, he would have enough 
to doto wage his unending war with tricky 
contractors and the laws of gravitation. Why 
should he be forced to expend his energy in 
maintaining a bitter side fight with aldermen 
who should support him inthis work? It isthe 
same with the Medical Health Officer. He has 
enough to occupy him without keeping a 
majority of the aldermen drummed into line to 
defend him from those who would bring about 
his downfall. The sanitary condition of Toron- 
to, while as good probably as that of any city on 
the continent, demands constant attention ; the 
harvesting of ice in winter and the sale of it in 
summer require fearless supervision ; a hun- 
dred things crop up in a month which must be 
dealt with vigorously in the public interest and 
without thought tothe “pull” of individuals 
or corporations, but how can an officer be 
fearless in his duties and concentrate his 
energies upon them when he has to keep work- 
ing wiresall the time to save his official head? 
This state of affairs makes it necessary for the 
head of adepartment to be, not a great engineer 
or a great sanitary expert, but an artful dodger 
who can checkmate the queer workers in 
council, Ifaman is to master the details of 
the Health Department and make himself 
familiar with the sanitary conditions 
and needs of this big city, he _ re- 

quires a longer term of office than 
two years. If the city will nut pay money 
enough to induce Dr. Bryce or Dr. Oldright to 
take the office, then when it does give it to as 
good aman ascan be induced to takeit ata 
lesser sum it should secure him a certain per- 
manence so that the experience of passing 
years will prepare him for any emergency. 
With cholera knocking outside and waiting | 
for spring to open, the time is singularly inap- 
propriate for placing a new student of sanitary 
science at the head of the health department. 
Iam not paying the least attention to the al- 
leged financial mismanagement of Dr. Allen’s 
department. So long as he is free from per- 
sonal dishonesty most people will regard the 
Treasury Department, and perhaps the Finance 
Committee, as answerable to the public for such 
waste as may occur. The electors are 
not cognizant of Dr. Allen either as 
a saver or squanderer of the civic 
funds. Prospective mayors and aldermen 
claim to have supreme efficacy in such matters, 
and when they gain credit for curtailing the 
expenses of the departments they cannot alto- 
gether escape blame for mis-spent moneys. It 
is almost surprising that Engineer Keating 
has not been upset, he is doing so well. -He 
cannot hope much longer to escape the venge- 
ful spirit of unrest which made a victim of Mr. 
Jennings. The Engineership and the Medical 
Health Ofticership, it seems, must periodically 
be opened up and thrown out for a scramble 
among the boys. 
oe 

Since writing about the atrocity reported 
from Paris, Texas, I have received marked 
copies of several papers published in the Ameri- 
can South discussing that affair pro and con 
and dealing with negroes and lynchings gener- 
ally. Two sorts of people sent these papers, 
one being anxious only to prove that the thing 
did occur, the other desiring to present an 
overlooked side of the question. The papers 
sent by the latter contained despatches from 
the scene of the tragedy, in which the torture 
of the negro was declared to be justifiable in 
view of the crime of which he was guilty, that of 
maltreating and murdering a babe and breaking 
its limbs, No more repulsive crime could have 
been committed and the severest and swiftest 
penalty known to justice should have been in- 
flicted. In such a case one could scarcely con- 
demn the populace for refusing to abide the 
leisurely progress of the law and choosing to 
at once rid the earth of a creature whose every 
breath polluted the air. If ever a lynching 
were justifiable, it was then. But the swift 
administration of deserved death by an en- 
raged multitude, and slow torture over a 
fire, searing with hot irons and other devices 
such as must be resorted to by fiends to relieve 
the tedium of the brimstone kingdom, are quite 
different things. Torture is inhuman, and 
those who object to murder should not be inhu- 
man, When the best citizens of a community 
are capable of inflicting systematic torture 
upon even a criminal, is it surprising that the 
lowest wretch in the same community should 
not hesitate at murder and mutilation ? 


There is nothing so terrifying as the ap- 
roach of a dispassionate and implacable force 
hich moves nei(her faster nor slower, which 
n neither be angered into haste nor soothed 
to slowness, but whose Irresistible step 
loves nearer and nearer like the even pace of 
me, andin dealing with which strength is 
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futile, concealment is impossible and flight is 
vain. In my opinion justice should be sucha 
force. When the punishment of crime is 
spasmodic and uncertain there is nothing to 
excite the fear or respect of the lawless. The 
strength of a chain is the strength of its weak- 
est link ; the deterrent effect of retributive 
justice upon crime is equal to the laxest in- 
stance of its application. Lynchings usually 
occur in localities where the magistracy is 
venal or liable to intimidation. Where one 
murderer is barbecued and the next is made 
mayor of the town, the taking of life comes to 
be regarded as a mere speculation. ‘‘ Will I 
be lynched or elected Congressman if I do this 
thing?” asks the man who contemplates mur- 
der, and if he is at all sanguine he decides to 
take the risk. But where justice is inveterate 
and unimpassioned and moves with one speed 
after the man who has violated a snow by-law 
and the one who has murdered a millionaire, 
it begets a mystery that commands respect 
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part of the country, some hundred and twenty | 
miles from Toronto, and the time and energy 
consumed and the inconvenience of the jour- 
ney were far more than equal to that ex- 
perienced in an excursion to New York. 
In going to New York one can get a Puil- 
man car in Toronto and wake up in Jersey 
City or Weehawken, while if one goes up | 
into the country it means a change of 
cars, the entire absence of Pullman and parlor 
coaches, the endurance of draughts, the use of a 
smoker that is as dirty as a pig-pen, and all the 
other inconveniences which years ago might 
have been passed over as rather luxurious in- | 
cidents of going from one city to another. 
First class nowadays means a seat in a special 
car, and no money is better expended by the 
traveler who is trying to reserve his strength 
and preserve his health than the small extra | 
charge made in such coaches, In the ordinary 
car you must be crowded by school children 
and transient people who get in at one station 


/ 


si 


on the main and branch lines of the Grand 
Trunk, I was forced by the absence of a parlor 


car to catch a severe cold and study a few new | 


types of the human family. How familiar they 


all seemed—the woman with bad teeth and a | 
baby of still worse temper. I don’t know how | 
itis, but the two go together; I suppose bad 


digestion is responsible for both. One seldom 
se 


infant. I have nursed a baby on a train and 


know that it is a responsible and rather thank- | 


less task. The best baby will cry some and 
there are periods during which it is restless and 
exceedingly hard to superintend. 
mind the little fellow, but with a child of three 


it enters the train until either you get off or it 


and its parents do, I have no sympathy. If a} 


youngster of this sort wants to tear the flowers 
out of the bonnet of the woman in front, and 
bangs its mother in the nose and fights its 
father. and souirms and howls, I feel like 
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and there is no occasion for lynchings and | and out at the next; you must endure the 


public tortures. MACK. 


7 
* * 


I know nothing that has so greatly changed 
in the last few years as the habits of people 
who travel on railway trains. When I can 
first remember the public were quite content 
with the cheapest and most uncomfortable 
coaches, and were satisfied with the slight 
courtesies of a conductor who knew “Jack,” and 
‘* Bill,” and “Jane,” and ‘* Mary,” and it wasin 
this way that he spoke to those who were in the 
habit of traveling with him, I knew a man 
who for thirty years had been the solitary 
passenger conductor of a railway line, and of 
course he was acquainted with everybody who 
traveled with him. I imagine that his savings 
were considerable, insomuch that as far as the 
traveling public were concerned he was general 
manager, freight agent, and largely hisown audi 
tor. In those old days it was worth something to 
be a conductor, and no man sought the position 
for the salary as much as for what he could 
“knock down.” Times have changed, how- 
ever; railroad travel and railway discipline 
have altered the condition of affairs. Nowa 
days we want a Pullman sleeper ora parlor car, 
and conductors are required to be a little more 
strict in their cash returns. 


7 * 
Last week I took atrip up into the northern 


draughts and the inconveniences of a fluctuat 
ing tide of travel; you must alternately share 
your seat with a farmer who insists on spit- 
ting tobacco juice over your boots, and the 
lady who suspects that you have been guilty of 
creating the nuisance on the floor. In the Pall- 
man or parlor car you buy a seat; you have to 
suffer from no slamming of doors, no such beast- 
ly draughts, and enjoy an occasional period dur- 
ing which there are no babies that cry and no 
one who peels an orange under your nose, Your 
next neighbor does not expect to engage you 
in conversation and your newspaper is not the 
property of the car, and if it is desirable to 
have a smoke one does not have to migrate 
into a second-class coach and fourth-class so- 
ciety in order to indulge the habit. Of course ; 
one who thus seeks privacy does not see as 
much life, has no such opportunity of studying 
character and indulging in cynical or pathetic 
paragraphs as those whose habit it is to travel 
in the ordinary coach. The opportunities are 
so numerous, however, for that sort of 
thing that peace and rest and a reasonable 
immunity from slamming doors and draughts 
and changiog crowds being obtained, a small 
extra charge in a special car is welcomed by 
everybody who has much traveling to do. 


.* o 
Reverting to the little trip I had last week, 


volunteering some assistance and am always 
willing to open my grip and lend a slipper or 
razor strop for the proper subjugation of the 
animal. Babies may do this sort of thing with 


impunity at home, but parents who have a | 


youngster who acts like that when it is old 
enough to know better probably get 
firat intimation that such conduct is 
popular with the public when they 
a railway coach. That a woman 
baby is no reason why she should 
travel, but traveling should convince her that 


enter 


not 


the public have some rights, and among these | 
: - | hundred miles and the other may be less than 


inalienable privileges is that of not being dis 
turbed by the screech of an ill-bred and ill 
trained youngster which has no regard for 
parental influence or public propriety. How- 
ever this may be, a youngster of this sortisa 
feature of the ordinary first-class coach. He 
or she, without regard to sex or the public tym- 
panum, displays the lack of training as one of 
the chief miseries of this class of traveling. 
Those who are in the Pullman or the parlor car 
belong usually to the class that travels a great 
deal; those in the first and second-class 
coaches are apt to be those who travel but lit- 
tle. The latter are vastly in the majority, and 
a lady with four or five children is apt to have 
one villain in the lot who provides discom- 
fort for everybody else. Pa 

It is very noticeable that the average yourg 
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e8 &@ woman with good teeth and a squalling | 


I do not | 


| main line, can a parlor car be found. 
| pany evidently entertain the opinion, which is 
founded perhapson experience, thattheordinary 
| Canadian would rather endure discomfort than 
pay the extra twenty-five or fifty cents, I 
| not believe that their conclusion is 
| The use of better cars in travel is a taste that 





| to 


| is 





| parlor car. 
| name of the country 


their | 


un- | 
| some of the most profitable branch lines of 
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man from the farm when he spends seventy- 
| five cents for a twenty-five mile trip, imagines 
that he has bought the train and regrets his 
inability to occupy the whole of his newly 
acquired possession. He requires reproof from 
the conductor and is frequently a very objec 
tionable person. No doubt at home he is a 
very mild mannered and proper person, but 
abroad he feels it necessary either to assert,him 
self or to shrink into the end of a seat and dis 
play no proprietary rights at all. If he is self. 


| asserting he buys oranges and scatters the 


skins all over the floor, invests in prize candy 
packages and insists on passing around the 


| discolored and partially sweetened pj 
| y sweet ] 
or four years old who screams from the time | our, 


Paris, the product of the candy factory. 
The young woman who has been out enjoying 
herself in a neighboring village feels bound to 
recount her adventures in atone of voice loud 
enough for everyone inthe car to hear, and it 
is thus that we can easily acquire a knowledge 
of what fun they have in skating rinks and at 
taffy pulls. The old lady who has been visiting 
her daughter feels bound to tell how everything 
is going on at ‘‘ Hannah’s,” and all the neighbors 
come in for a little touching up, which is very 
interesting. Theold man with the coon-skin 
cap resents the familiarity of the newsboy 
and refuses to make any purchase. The drum 
mer feels contemptuous towards his fellow 
passengers and occupies two seats. The newly 
married couple, oblivious of the public gaze, 
are amatory to a degree which is both 
amusing and saddening, for one must recognize 
the fact that love-making which is 
not restrained in public is very likely 
to decline in private. It is the changing 
panorama of human weaknesses and the sound 
of local joys and sorrows which make the ordil- 
nary coach so tiresome. There is no place to 
sleep; the changing sc2ne makes rest. impos 
sible. Involuntarily one becomes interested in 
some social, mental, moral or local monstrosity, 
and if several hours have to be spent in such an 
assorted company it becomes tedious in the 
extreme. 


+ 
** 


Nothing is more noticeable on sucha trip 
than the character of the reading matter which 
is purchased, In a Pullman or parlor car maga 
zines, newspapers and the higher class of 
novels are to be found ; in the first and second- 
class coaches and the smoker the sensational 
newspapers, flash literature, and many cheap 
and nasty products of the press are to be found, 
I think this literature stamps the character 
of the passenger more than anything else. 
An aggregation of travelers who prefer prize 
packages to the magazines, those who would 
rather have a detective story than a well 
written novel, those who would rather sit and 
look out of the window than read anything at 
all, need not feel offended if they are classified 
according to their tastes and the evident 
novelty of the experience they are undergoing. 

Probably the most disparaging classification 
that is made is by the railway companies, who 
will not on many of the best patronized branch 
lines provide a little extra accommodation for 
those of the public who desire privacy, comfort 
and the preservation of their energies for their 
ordinary business. Nowhere on the Grand 
Trunk, except possibly a few trains on the 
The com- 


do 
correct. 


comes with experience; it does not take long 
to learn that itis not economy to save a halfa 
dollar and catch a bad cold. Those who desire 
to rest and have some degree of privacy are 
not an insignificant factor in the great moving 
throng whicfi crowd railway cars. True, some 
companies provide a wash basin in the ordi 


| nary coaches, but asin nine cases out of ten 
| there is never any water they are not much use, 
| and if there is water the absence of a towel 


becomes confusing. Such things are not likely 
be looked after unless a_ special 

is in charge. If a special man 
in charge a special car is much more 
profitable. At least one train a day over 
every road decently patronized should have a 
In the end it pays ; for the good 
it is necessary, for all the 
time strangers are wandering about and the 
bad name they give a railway is a serious detri- 
ment to the country. Ifa parlor car is kept on 
long enough it will do a good business ; unpro 
fitable experiments in this line are those which 
are not persisted in. The traveling public of 
Canada can be educated up to the point of in 
dulging inthe small luxuries of trave). As 


man 


Canada are organized at present, I would rather 
take a trip to New York than to a town in our 
northern peninsula. The real hardship of the 
journey is much less, though one is over five 


a hundred and fifty. 


Even the accommodation furnished us for 
going to New York is by no means palatial ; 
many of the Grand Trunk trains between 
Toronto and Buffalo have no parlor cars. I 
know no other road in America with equal 
patronage that does not prov ide special accom 
modation for such trips. I think the traveling 
public may ask whether they have any rights 
| or not, whether they should not be provided 
with privileges for which they are willing 
to pay. Probably the majority of men are 
smokers, yet they are not content to be herded 
like emigrants ona filthy caboose every time 
they desire to indulge in a pipe or cigar. 
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A PATRIOT’S VALENTINE 


A TALAK OF 


A TYPHRWRITBAR GIRL. 





Written for Saturday Night by Georgina Fraser Newhall. 


THE VALENTINE, 
It was one of the strangest valentines a girl 


had saved that Albany Club souvenir so long, 
It would bea 


because it was a tasteful thiog. 






































term “lady” to everything in petticoats, the 
American when he desires to designate a gen- 
tler woman is compelled to prefix a series of 
adjectives such as perfect, perfectly lovely, 
gracious, etc. ‘He took his paper, departing 
with a feeling of interest and amusement 
which would perhaps have been unlikely had 
his surroundings been more familiar. 


After that he met her almost daily. She 





takes her up to the court house with him, 
His busy time is over now, and 20 I have her 
back here again. Mighty glad of it, too.” 

“ I suppose so,” with a slight tightening of 
the lips. Mr, Binney was a widower, he 
knew. 

‘*The most conscientious worker I ever had,” 
without noticing the interruption. ‘ Lord ! 
you can pile any amount of work on that 
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ever received. shame to throw it in the fire now. She was so | called for some person’s paper, not her own | girl's shoulders and she never kicks. If 
Utter astonishment at being the recipient of | loyal she would ba sure to appreciate it. Sense he fancied, as it was a New York publication.| it were a man _ he'd be striking CABLE - E o - Be. 
anything so unexpected benumbed the girl’s | and sentiment are not always disunited. Be- |The bookseller feeling sure of a sympathetic | for more pay. She’s looking thin though, and EL PADRE . - 10c 
powers of observation fora moment. Who on sides, she was never likely to know who sent | listener, on purely national grounds he sup- I noticed she’d been crying when we came in ae ° wie) 
earth was so old-fashioned as to send a valen-| it, He was putting on his overcoat and hat by | posed, continued to retail to Greaves with | theother morning. Sign she’s breaking down ; MADRE : - : 
tine? She had thought nobody but children | this time, the box was tucked under his arm, | alternate glee and anger the result of the | women always grow hysterical when they're E HIJO 10 & 16c. wabata ; 
did that sort of thing nowadays. Then she | he was picking his way through the sloppy | various wordy battles at the Miami. breaking down, I'll have to let up a little fora The Best Value a tho 
took in bit by bit every detail of the offering. | streets, it was mailed, thank heaven, and the os Do you know what she said the other| week or two. It would be like killing the a e ¢ 
Pinned to one corner of the satin cushion was | United States Government had become the night? She said that before we would succeed | goose that lays the golden egg to break her The Safest Smoke : yr is 
a slip of paper on which was written in a large, | coadjutor of Cupid. in annexing Canada we would have to fight) down just as my rush is coming on. By the The Most Reliable 2 t aoe 
masculine hand : When Robert Greaves first came to Omaha to | not only every Canadian man, but every Cana- way, did you ever try running a typewriter all ‘ ner _ 
“Io the calm heaven of thy delightful eye, look after his interests in the case, which he | dian woman. By George, if they're all as pig-| day? Just try it if you want to know how to THE PUREST OF THE PURE inatide % 
An angel guard of loves and graces lie ; had brought to recover property that had been | headed as she, I’d rather do without them. I} ache,” 
May round thy knees domestic duties meet, left to him by a distant relative, and which was | asked her why so many Canadians come here “Indeed! It looks such easy work. Well, oe , The Let 
And fireside pleasures gambol at thy fet.” being trespassed on and claimed by squatters, | to make a living. She said if we’d tell the truth | good morning.” NO CHEMICALS popular o: 
Embedded in the white satin cushion, which | he was a very lonely man indeed, Not that he about our country, Canadians would know it Next morning when he entered Binney’s NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING faites why 
was odorous of violets, lay a sheet of paper on | had any domestic ties to lament. He was a | was to their advantage to stay at home.” office, the chair ordinarily occupied by that THE BEST VALUE lating the 
which was a wreath of tinted maple leaves | bachelor and alone in the world. All thathe| The day Greaves’ interest took upon itself an | gentleman was vacant. A small feeling of join more 
tastefully intermingled wich groups of the | missed—it was a great deal to him—was his | active form was the day before the 14th of | satisfaction crept swiftly into his heart. He theater or 
dear, dear old flag. How she thrilled as she | own comfortable house and careful house- February. He heard her ask for valentines. walked over to the alcove where the typewriter men assv1 
looked at it, The wreath encircled a poem on | keeper; his genial business partner, and his | “‘ You want a maple leaf design, I suppose,” | was clicking with all its accustomed fleetness. conveyanc 
the Union Jack, She glanced quickly over it. | dinner and evening at the club; the club | the bookseller suggested, in the melancholy| “ Mr, Binney is not in?” interrogatively. responsibl 
A passion of patriotism swept over her, bring: | especially, where a man may go and have a | way in which an American gets off a joke. ‘* He was obliged to go to Lincoln suddenly, Sixty houre from New York, THURSDAYS lowing su; 
ing a flood of tears to her eyes and that lump | glorious evening at cards and make believe “If you have them, of course,” demurely, | Mr. Greaves. He left some papers for you to : BARBADOS of each in 
which the Scotch call “the greet” into her} there is no care tugging at his heartstrings, “but roses, thistles or shamrocks will do, pro- | read over. I will get them.” Adit dias Welk tata tinea ort a0 dinner—ds 
throat. Everything had conspired to remind | make believe he is not aflame with the rapture viding they are not too expensive—something She had really ‘‘delightful eyes.” The sun UEBEC STEAM SHIP C MPANY preference 
her of home this morning. Somebody in the | of reciprocated love, make believe he is not on | to please children, One has to be explanatory | shining in at the window struck across her hair | ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebec 8. 8., Co., Quebec. dozen cons 
hotel had been singing Sehnsucht while she | the verge of ruin, make believe he is an honest | in buying valentines.” and turned its bronze into dull gold. Her nose ee Fe Youse werece.’ a dish supp¢ 
dressed, She had rushed forth into the bright | man and a gentleman, really believe even that | ‘‘ Here are some with roses, Miss Northcote, | was nondescript, pump-handleish if anything, display the 
morning air to avoid the plaintive strains only | life is sometimes worth the living. but I’m afraid they're Amer'kin beauties,” but delicately cut, supper, an 
to encounter a breeze, a gleam, a something If it had been suspected that Greaves was a She laughed merrily and took them notwith- “hank you,” taking the papers from her R. M. M ELVI LLE the special 
which suggested home, There she had met the | man of considerable wealth, if he had gone the | standing. Then an idea which for frivolity | hand and striding over to Mr. Binney's vacant : 
postman, who, knowing her by sight, had | proper way about it to proclaim his substance, | might have been the offspring of a much | chair. By and by he came back to her, holding Toronto General Steamship Violets, « 
handed her this astonishing package addressed | there would have been no lack of invitations, | younger mind (he was thirty-seven, if a day, | a paper. Agency you must ¥ 
in an unknown hand to “ Miss, Northcote, the | But how were the Omaha people to know? He | and his mustache iron gray) entered Robert| ‘I cannot read a word of this.” 28 ADELAIDH STREET BAST on 
Miami.” A revelation of its contents when | did not rent the bridal chambers at the Pax- | Greaves’ mind, Taking his paper inhishand| “Oh, that is Judge Bundy’s writing. Iam ‘ . occasion—s 
she reached the office was+the last straw. ton nor wear cluster diamonds nor solitaires, | he sauntered past the glass case containing the | the only one who can make it out, Shall 1 | "Or Steamship Tickets to All Parts tailor-made 
She flung herself into the big arm-chair, | Hedid not array himself in either broad or | handsomest valentines, read it to you?” with her cool, frank gaze up- ot the World at Lowest Rates shoulder w 
which waited with out-stretched arms to re-| diagonal cloth, nor when he hired a horse| “I suppose you have none with maple/ turned to the steel-gray eyes of the man. church; ai 
ceive her slender figure, and putting her head | (which he did frequently, driving being for a | leaves?” he asked in non-committal tones of} It took nearly an hour to decipher the blooms tuc 
down upon the table sobbed out all the wild | longtime his only resource) did he ask for a | the proprietor, after Miss Northcote had left| document, during which time he had your hat, el 
home-sick longing which possessed her. This | gold-mounted harness. What was to be ex- the shop. noticed that the valentine hung by its the soft, st: 
wasaluxury which lasted only a moment. | pected then, but a life of obscurity? So in the} ‘‘No, sir. I guess they'd be pretty difficult'to| pale blue bow, just above the type- ingly natur 
The iron doors of the elevator clanged, voices | second month of his residence there he knew | find,” taking it all as part of his own little joke | writer. A pot of primroses bloomed in fume, and \ 
sounded in the hall,and almost before she | only more intimately the waiter who served | 420d walking down to the door with Greaves. | the window, dispensing a subtle odor of most devc 
could thrust her small tear-soaked handker- | him at dinner, the elevator boy who took him | He did not observe that his customer, remark-| honey, and where some previous tenant had he will kee 
chief out of sight and brush back some damp- | upto his room, the bookseller on Sixteenth | #ble among the other men for his erect carriage | left an ink-bespattered wall afew cheap Jap- crystallized 
ened wandering tendrils of hair, the door | street from whom he bought his paper, and his and flae figure, walked leisurely across the | anese fans and panels had been arrayed to hide In the mu 
openei and her employer entered. lawyer. street and into a shop where the display of | the offending portion. The furniture in this is to be hoy 
“TI believe,” Mr. Binney was saying in an| It wasonone of the days on which he had | Valentines rivaled his own, Neither did he | end of the office was no better than that used dumb drive 
absent way, his mind being still occupied with | walked over to get his paper that he had first | &VeT know of,the unavailing quest for a valen-| by Mr. Binney, but the alcove was distinctly the dictatio: 
domestic grievances, “I believe,” here he | seen her. As he pushed the door open he had | tine adorned with maple leaves which the | the abode of the home-maker. which may | 
grave-looking stranger made in every sta-| When at length the judge’s decree had been FRESH CUT compliment: 


sighed heavily, “the papers are all ready for | 


signature. Just sit down here, Mr. Greaves. 
Will you bring me those papers, Miss North- 
cote, Greaves vs. Omaha,” 

There was no help for it. She had not time 
to brush the last glittering drops off her lashes, 
much less to put the box out of sight before she 
was obliged to face the gentlemen. Papers in 
hand she walked with much assumption of 
dignity to Mr. Binney’s desk, The ordinary 
faint tinting of her cheeks burned a fine 
damask under the combined influence of ex- 
citement, grief and embarrassment. 

‘*First,” said Mr. Binney, unconscious of 
her desire to escape to her own portion of the 
office, *‘ read Mr. Greaves those letters which I 
gave you last night.” She blundered through 
her notes, making such havoc with the sense 


that Mr. Binney gaze at her in wrathfal sur- | 


prise. She wished that other man would not 
sit so absolutely still. Was he looking at her 
swollen lids? She stole a swift glance at him 
through the long lashes which shaded her eyes. 
It was the man she saw so often in the book- 
store. Ha was looking steadily at her boots. 
Heavens! how muddy they were. When Mr. 
Binney told her she might go, she cast dignity 
to the winds and b:at a hasty retreat to her 
own especial seat in the alcove, The stranger 
shifting his position in the chair, slightly 
turned his face toward the alcove which 
sheltered her, but all that was visible during 
the remainder of his stay was a glimpse ofa 
round arm in a closely fitting dark blue sleeve, 
one slim white hand and the shiftiog roller of 
the busy little R-mington. 
rH 
** There!” said Robert Greaves to himself with 
considerable satisfaction, as he straightened 
out his long back and rose painfully to his full 


SENDER 


height. For more than an hour he had bent 
earnestly over this conglomeration of satin, 
p per and mucilage. He had ne¥er performed 


such a task in his life. His long thin fingers 
were bedaubed with mucilage, to which adhered 
little threads of pale blue silk and ravelings of 
white satin. If it had not been for that abso- 
lute steadiness of hand on which he so prided 
himself, he should never have been able to ac- 
complish the feat. Jove! how his back ached. 
He put his arms up over his head and indulged 


his six feet of bone and muscle ina prolonged 
stretch. Then he looked at the result of his 
work with a vast amount of satisfaction wh ¢1 
gave way by and by to a feeling of amuse 
ment. ‘*There are no fools like old fools,” he 
said in a confidential undertone. A feilow 
may say this of himself tohimself. ‘I suppose 
I ought to write s»methiaog sentimental,” still 
speaking to himself; ** she'd be disappointed if 
there was not something sentimental.” 

He drew in a chair and sat down at the table. 
Toe difficulty was to find something which 


should be sufficiently pleasant to say without 
raising false hopes in the breast of the recipi 
ent. At last he decided upon a quotation from 
Montgomery. He was not sure that she had 
dslightful eyes, but it would do no harm to say 
so, It took only a moment or two more to drop 
the satin cushion into its pasteboard case, to 
tie it up securely and address it. He got up 
out of his chair and stared out of the window. 
A fiendish little thought was whispering: 
** What a consummate idiot you are making of 
yourself, Anact worthy of a boy of sixteen! 
She will probably laugh at it, if she’s a sensible 
girl. If the fellows at the Albany should ever | 
get hold of this story, what a life you'd lead |” | 
He whirled about with a military whirl—that’s | 
not exactly the term, I know—acquired when | 
he was one of the ornaments of the Queen’s | 
Own, strode over to the table, picked up the 
pasteboard box and approached the fireplace. 
It was almost gone! Then he thought it 
would be a pity—after he had wasted so much 
time on it. It really did look pretty, too. He 


heard her say : 

““No, not even that would make me an 
American.” Her voice pleased- him. 
soft, clear and earnest. 

“ As the husband is, the wife is also,” quoted 
the bookseller, who had dipped into most of the 
| books which adorned his shelves. 

“In all but patriotism, perhaps. Country 
first, household next, Mr. Smith,” taking a 
step towards him to emphasize her earnestness, 
and altogether unaware of the other presence, 
“If I should marry an 
broke out to-morrow, and I b:came possessed 
| of knowledge which it would benefit my coun- 
try to be aware of,do you think I would let my 
own, or my husband’s, individuality weigh 
against the greater demands of my country ? 
| No indeed !” 

‘* And your children, Miss Northcote ?” with 
&@ suspiciously grave face and voice. 

Tbis was an unlooked-for question. She 
took a moment for reflection, then turned her 
earnest eyes upon her questioner. 

“My children?” in a breathlessly excited 
voice. ‘‘ Well, women have given up their 
children before this for their country. I am 
not made of any poorer stuff than other 
women. It would be hard. Oh, it would be 
very hard,” after a pause in which she was 
probing the depths of her own motherliness 
and seemed already to feel the pang of separa- 
tion, *‘ but it would not be too much to do for 
one’s country.” 

Then she noticed Greaves. The color in her 
face rose, and seizing her purchase she walked 
with alight swinging step toward the door, 
every muscle of her willowy figure moving ina 
free and graceful unison; the walk of a 
woman who had been an unmitigated tomboy 
in her girlhood. Greaves watched her as she 
went through the door and passed the window, 
her bronze-brown hair shining in the strong 
February sunshine; her cheeks still aglow 
with the excitement of argument, her full lips 
parted after the fashion of impulsive natures, 

‘*T like a mouth that looks as if it would take 
more than one kiss to go round,” thought 
Greaves lazily, sticking his pipe, which had 
been removed in her presence, back into his 


lips. 

The bookseller noted his sudden interest, 

** That is the most narrow minded girl I ever 
met. Canada bounds everything for her. 
Why,” with a note of indignation in his 
voice ‘'she says our constitution don’t hold a 


candle to that little one horse scheme over at 
the 


Ottawa, She says England's is most 
republican government in the world,” (indig 
nation higher). ‘‘I was just tellin’ her, when 
you came in, that when she married some good 


Yankee she'd change her views,” 

**She’s a Canadian?” 

“ Yes, sir, an’ these Canadians are more Eng- 
lish than the Eng'iish themselves,” continued 
the man, unaware of his customer’s nation- 
ality. 

“Oh, I tell you we make it hot for her some- 
times up at the Miami. Yes, sir, a family 
hotel, vurry pleasant; my wife and I board 
there, and when we all sit down at the table 
there is always sure to be something said 
against Canada just to get that girl to flare up. 
It makes me tired to see people so infatuated 
with—with 

** Aneffete government,” said Greaves, supply- 
ing the words with an almost too sympathetic 
smile. 

*That’sit, sir,” laughing. ‘“ But, by George, 
she fights well. Sometimes,” lowering his voice, 
** when she strikes me on our negro question, or 
our labor troubies, I'm just a little stagaered 
myself. She's well informed, and she’s a per- 
fect lady. We all like her, etcept when we get 
on the point of national superiority. Then she 
makes me tired,” 

Greaves noticed that having applied the 























It was 


American and war 


tioner’s in Omaha. 

The disappointment which overcame Robert 
Greaves as he returned to his room at the non- 
success of his search was amusing even to him. 
self. He wondered if there would be time to 
send over to Canada, but doubted if even in 
Canada there could be found a valentine 
decorated only with the Canadian emblem ; 
besides, whom could he trust to make the 
purchase? This reminded him he had letters 
to write. He laid down the pipe which 
had been such a solace to him in this lonely 
time and went to his trunk to get the note- 
paper. Among the fragments which littered 
his writing-desk he lighted upon an Albany 
Club souvenir of '89; ‘* something of that sort 
would have done,” speaking to himself. He 
gazed at it thoughtfully for a few moments, 
He was nothing if not ingenious ; besides, he 
had a deftness of finger almost equal to that of 
a woman. Inside of twenty minutes he was 
paying for a huge cushion of white satin per- 
fumed with violet and adorned with lace and 
ribbon. There was also a melting design of 
two hearts transfixed by an arrow. To this 
purchase he added a bottle of mucilage, and 
by and by, at the dry goods store, a knot of 
blue baby ribbon. He took the elderly fore- 
woman into his confidence to the extent of 
showing her how he wanted to paste the 
wreath of maple leaves over the very pink 
hearts which now adorned the satin. Mentally 
he was congratulating himself on being a 
stranger in Omaha and resolving to avoid the 
vicinity of this particular shop in the future. 
It was the forewoman who advised the use of 
the baby ribbon to finish the edges, 

“Tt will look real cute,” she said approvingly, 
with a prolonged stare at her odd customer and 
feeling she could identify him anywhere, 

A couple of tubes of paint and a brush 
sufficed to erase the words ‘Albany Club, 1889,” 
and insert in their place ‘‘ Dieu et Mon Droit.” 
This then was the article over which Robert 
Greaves had toiled that dull February after- 
noon and which he had consigned to the 
responsible guardianship of the Government 
with such intense relief, 

CONSEQUENCES, 

It was a disagreeable surprise to find on 
entering Mr. Binney’s office that after all she 
was onlya typewriter girl. He had been so 
busily surrounding her with a variety of 
imaginary characteristics that the ideaof a 
vocation had not entered his head. There was 
nothing in her appearance to suggest a voca- 
tion. Tohis masculine eye she was exactly 
like the women he knew who still adorned 
woman's proper sphere, Now all his previously 


conceived ideas in respect to her fell to 
pieces. He had approved of her loyalty. 
He had been glad to hear that she 


sometimes came off triumphantly in argu- 
ment, He had thought it would bea pity to 
let such a woman marry out of Canada. She 
was the sort of woman to mother Canadian 
sons. Why should it be left to school books to 
inculcate patriotism? Not that he had any 
thought of giving either wife or sons to the 
country in which he had implicit faith, but she 
would have made an excellent wife for a 
marrying man. This was how she had got her 
gift of ready speech, he supposed, 

He did not know much, personally, of type- 
writer girls, never having employed one, but 
from what he had read and from current jokes 
they were a pert, gum chewing, incompetent 
and illiterate class of women, one of the ills 
nineteenth century man was heir to, some- 
times a sort of modern Lorelei luring men to 
destruction. 

“TI did not know you employed a steno- 
grapher,” he said to Binney, 

** Well, the truth is I’ve only a share in her 
services. When Judge Bundy is very busy he 










satisfactorily interpreted, she said: ‘ Mr, 
Binney may be detained at Lincoln over to- 
morrow. He said in that case we were to go 
on with the comparing.” 

The gray eyes flashed a glance at those of 
soft hazel. No woodland pool ever revealed 
calmer depths, 

** Thank you. 
morrow.” 

Mr. Binney was waiting on the State Legis- 
lature. There was a deadlock on. It was a 
week before he got home. The comparing was 
alldone. Greaves vs. Omaha was at a stand- 
still. She was less afraid of Greaves’ grave, 
somewhat imperious, manner; grateful, too, 


From Brampton Greenhouses Every Day 


DECORATIVE PLANTS FOR HIRE 
H. DALE 


Telephone 783 


I will come in some time to- 


288 Yonge Street 


REMOVAL = = 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed hie Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 





that he did not try to flirt with her. There (89? MODEL 
were men who came into the office who sup- 
posed her as eager for their admiring smiles 
and glances as if she were a barmaid. She was REMINGTON 
not as ready of speech as he had supposed. 
The fact was, like most other typewriter girls, TYPEWRITER 


she knew that any waste of time during the 
day meant so much more work for her over her 
regular hours. Whatever qualities in the way 
of quickness of touch, thought and hearing the 
typewriting girl may transmit to her offspring, 
I do not believe that she will endow them with 
an extraordinary gift of speech. She cannot 
be flippant on four dollars a week and forty 
letters a day. Lije is too serious on such terms, 


Towards the end of the week, however, work 
having slackened, they began to drift into con- 
versation. 

““lfave you been reading Picciola, Miss 
Northcote?” pulling on his gloves and glancing 
smilingly towards the primrose blooming in 
the sun. 

“That is the story of the man whose gilly 
flower brightened his captivity? I read it 
years ago. I am afraid I had forgotten it at 
the time I bought ‘ny flower.” 

Then, in case her anxiety to return to her 
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work was rudely palpable, *‘I spend so few of The Best 
my waking hours in my; room that to enjoy _ 
these things,” she glanced at the valentine, ‘‘I 
have to keep them here.” After a pause, ‘I D. RITCHIE & CO. 
am so tired at night I have not much taste for MONTREAL 
anything but sleep.” 
The next day he asked, ‘‘How do you like . ss 
this, Miss Northcote?” without showing any 
disposition to rise from the chair in which he MARTIN McMILLAN 
was comfortably located. 
“This,” seeing she did not understand him, GROCER 


nodding his head comprehensively about the 
room and its contents, 

“*T like it very well,” in some surprise; “it is 
the brightest office I have ever beenin. Ordo 
you mean my employment? I like my work 
very well. It is a great deal better than being 
& governess or a music teacher.” 

This was disappointing. He had hoped that 
she would say the publicity of the life was ab- 
horrent to her. 

*‘Of course,” she continued cheerfully, “ I 
should prefer to stay at home and make dainty 

Continued on Page Fifteen. 
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blooms tucked among the feathers and fur on 
your hat, either in a pompon-like bunch, or in 
the soft, straggling clusters that are so charm- 
Then you must use violet per- 
fume, and violet-tinted stationery ; and if your 
** most devoted” understands the proper thing, 
he will keep your bonbonniere supplied with 


ingly natural. 


crystallized violets. 


In the much-mooted question of crinoline, it 
is to be hoped that women will not be “ Like 
dumb driven cattle,” and willingly assume, by 
the dictation of Dame Fashion, any enormity 
It is hardly 
complimentary to them to believe it possible 
‘that in these days of reform and earnest striv- 


which may be thrust upon them. 


ing for better things, they will accept, without 
a protest, the revival of so ridiculous, incon- 
venient and ungraceful a fashion; and the 
protesters are already making 
heard. The skirt is irrevocably evoluting to 
greater width and cons: quent weight, and the 
present chronicler cannot too strongly urge the 
maxim, ‘‘Be moderate.” The modes now in 
vogue are too graceful and convenient, and 
have too much to commend them, for us to 
relinquish them without a struggle; and be- 
ciuse a few women always eager for any 
novelty, no matter how eccentric, have wired 
ruffles in their skirts, it does not follow that 
the inconvenient absurdity is la mode. For 
walking, skirts are short, and simply trimmed 
around the bottom; for the house they are 
long, and for evening they are trained, and 
much more elaborate trimmings are admissible. 
When there isa deep trimming extendiog in 
widely separated bands or ruflies to the knees, 
adeep facing of crinoline, canvas, oreven of 
horsehair if the trimming is heavy, extends as 
high as the trimming. New skirts are cut 
fuller, from three yards and three quarters to 
six yards at the bottom—this last for evening 
gowns—and gored but slightly at the top, a 
little fulness extending all the way around, 
either gathered or laid in fine pleats, 
e * 


‘*My lady's” stationery now receives the 
closest scrutiny, and in nothing can the refine- 
ment and indisputably good taste of a woman 
be more quickly discerned than in the sta- 
tionery she uses. Eccentric shapes and colors 
are let severely alone, and fastidious women 
adopt one kind, form and tint, marked by the 
most rigid simplicity, and adhere to it till 
something of personality is connected with it, 
Pearl or ivory white, either rough or cream- 
laid, in three sizes, is the first choice; the 
p sper fitting the square envelopes by folding 
once. All decided colors are avoided, but there 
are very delicate tints of grayish blue—called 
sapphire—and greenish gray, and another with 
the faintest suggestion of heliotrope, which 
many society women use. Intricate mono- 
grams and the ostentatious coat of arms are 
no longer seen. Fashion dictates that only the 
address shall be engraved in the upper right- 
hand corner, or across the top of the page. 
This is done in English script, in black, silver, 
gold, or bronze—sometimes dark red or blue, 
not to be recommended—and invariably printed 
after the London manner, as 15 Fourteenth 
street east, or simply the letters W and E fol- 
lowing the number. For country residents, 
the engraver adds their postoftice address and 
telegraph station in the same color and letter- 
ing, only running aslant across the upper left- 
hand corner. For invitations to weddings or 
formal dinners, and aunouncements of recent 
marriages, heavy, white, cream-laid paper and 
envelopes are used, of large size. Invitations 
to luncheons, teas, theater parties, etc., are 
sent on medium-sized paper; pure white is 
the standard choice, but some of the pale 
shades of blue, gray, buff, etc., are occasionally 
used. A fad, which has few followers, is the 
use of a bright mauve paper—it masquerades 
under the trade name of “‘ royal purple.” Rus- 
sian blue is another pronounced color used by 
some eccentric people. 

* 


A happy result of the present styles is that 
the hour-glass waist with its deforming length 
~—for which absurd distortion of nature we 
have tothank the English tailor—has almost 
disappeared. Most corsages are round and 
shorter, with wide, seamless backs, and more 
or less fulness in front. There is an entire 
absence of the driven-into-the-mould effect, ease 
and comfort being a pronounced feature of the 
present modes. Great breadth is given to the 
tops of corsages by revers,—single, double, and 
even triple,—bretelles and berthas pleated very 
full over the shoulders, and epaulettes. When 













themselves 


crowns, are bent and pinched into many 
shapes, and trimmed in front, at the side, or 
back, as is most becoming. The severe, but to 
some faces most coquettish, Empire poke 
comes in fine, colored chip, and is trimmed 
with velvet ribbon in severe lines, and erect 
ostrich feathers, 


Ribbon girdles are seen in great variety. If 
narrow ribbon is used, five or six rows fasten- 
ing under small bows form deep points in front 
and behind, overlapping on the sides, where 
the girdle is very narrow. If wide ribbons are 
used they are twisted in soft irregular folds. 

La Mope. 








Individualities. 





Prince Colonna has been expelled from the 
Jockey Club at Rome for cheating at baccarat. 
He belongs to the illustrious family that boasts 
a famous poetess among its past members, 

General Belimarkovitch, a member of the 
Servian Regency, has become insane. The 
reconciliation of ex-King Milan and Queen 
Natalie removes the political gravity of this 
event. 

During 1892 England received from the Uni‘ed 
States over ten million letters, while Germany 
received about five million eight hundred and 
fifty eight thousand, and France nearly two 
million. 

The monomaniac who in 1839 accosted Queen 
Victoria while riding in Hyde Park and pro- 
posed marriage to her, died recently at the 
Bedlam Insane Asylum of London. He was 
eighty-four years old. 

Count Emil Vendome, a descendant of the 
famous marshal, is coming to America this 
year. It will be useless for society to attempt 
to lionize bim, as he concentrates all his ener- 
gies upon entomology. 

Mr. Marion Crawford will probably devote 
his time in future to writing, his reading being 
a dismal failure. His manner on the platform 
is glacial and conscious, and his pleasant voice 
an emotional insulator. 

Czar Alexander has had the moral courage to 
bestow upon Mile. Marie Ogoleit, a ballet 
dancer, a gold medal and the ribbon of Sr. 
Viadimir, The honor was a reward for rescu- 
ing a drowning peasant gir). 


Rev. Father Gasle, a missionary in British 
America, has just reached civilization for the 
first time in thirty-three years. He performed 
the journey of seven hundred miles in twenty- 
one days, traveling by the dog train. 

The triumph of Signora Eleonora Duse ia- 
creases with every performance. It is the con- 
sensus of the best critiques that have been pro- 
nounced upon her that in all the essentials of 
dramatic art she surpasses Bernhardt. 


Isidore Wertheimer is dead. He was co-res 
pondent in the suit of Viscount Dunlo for 
divorce from his wife, nee Belle Bilton, a con- 
cert hall singer. The result of the trial wasa 
verdict in favor of Lady Dunlo. She is now 
Countess of Clancarty. 

Martin Schultz, alias ‘‘ Baron,” died recently 
of typhus in Riverside Hospital, New York 
city. He was the widower of the cantatrice 
Ann Bishop. After squandering the fortune 
that she left him, he became a Bowery lodging- 
house tramp, although wealthy friends and 
relatives were anxious to support him in their 
homes. 

It is authoritatively announced that Prince 
George of Wales will marry Princess May of 
Teck during the second week of April. Fate 
evidently intended this young woman to be a 
Queen of England, for it is certainly a remark- 
able turn of affairs that brings about her mar- 
riage to the brother of Prince Albert Victor, to 
whom she was betrothed and to whom she was 
devotedly attached. 

Planquette’s opera of Le Talisman has failed 
to please the Parisians. They don’t like the 
libretto, principally because it presents Louis 
XV. in asentimental role. The French can't 
fancy Louis XV. in anything but opera bouffe ; 
they refuse to take him seriously evenin works 
of imagination. Yet the man whose tender- 
ness for La Pompadour involved France in war 
may surely pose in opera as a sentimental hero. 

Mr. Ward McAllister appears as an apologist 
for the high-bred hospitality the New York 
city woman of fashion has extended to Paderew- 


ski. He considers it necessary to say that 
the attentions the musician receives are paid 





self redeemed these defaulted obligations with 
over 4 000,000 lire from his private purse, 


An anomalous duel, in which both partici- 
pants were wounded, was fought a few days 
ago between M. Deroulede and M. Pichon. The 
duel was the result of an exclamation by De- 
roulede in the Chamber of Deputies to the 
effect that Pichon was M. Herz’s silent partner 
in the dispensation of the Panama corruption 
fund. Deroulede afterward repeated the words 
in the lobby. The two men fought with vin- 
dictiveness quite phenomenal in a modern 
French duel, Pichon showing a genuine desire 
to run his opponent through. He could do no 
more, however, than scratch M. Deroulede’s 
face, while the latter succeeded in burying his 
blade between M. Pichon’s ribs. 





Domestic Economy According to Hoyle. 


Mr. Hardpushed— What in thunder’s all this 
bill for dress materials—forty-five dollars 
and seventeen cents? I thought you were 
wearing last wiater’s dress, which you made 
over yourself—and it only cost twenty dollars 
when it was new. 

Mrs. Hardpushed--So I am, John ; and Idon’t 
understand how it came to so much—forI made 
it over exactly according to the directions in the 
Anvswers to Correspondents column of the 
Housewife's Helpmeet. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Pretty Prints 

HERE'S more in those two 
P's than you may suppose. 
We write of new prints, large stocks 
of which have been opened during 
the week. You'll remember the 
great improvement that was made 
a year ago in the designs placed on 
cotton goods. There seemed to 
be nothing too artistic that design 
ers were not able to reach. The 
advance has been steady right 
along these lines, and pretty as 
were prints a year ago they are 

prettier still this year. 


Fast Color Fancy Design 
Prints, 6ic. Prints, 740. 

Old Favorites 32 in. 

Prints, 8c. Cambrics, 10c. 
Mournin Cambric Shirtings, 
Prints, 12ic. 740., 1240. 


A noticeable advance in cotton 
goods is the cleverness shown in the imitation of fine dress 
designs. 

32 in. Yelainettes 

West Enc Oord Very Handsome, 
Fast Oolors, 10c. 12c. 

Order anything by letter. Better send for samples of 


new printe. R. si M PSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street Weet. 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


18 BETTER THAN 





Kensington Avenue. 


GOUTHERN  GurRS 


Berm rida, Nassau, Oubs, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 

pe eeagtn, Leaten, Been, Sie iorna velcatinn Eee. 

Etc., by any route desired. 

PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge 8¢., Toronto. 
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EYE-BROW PENCIL 


' TOILET 
King 4 East Goops 

TORONTO MASSAGE 
MANICURE 





This is an imported French Pencil, with SlideCase. No. 5—Black and Brown. Price, each 25c., by mail. We claim the 
Tovjours Jeune (always young) keeps the face cleaner than any soap and water can ; that it isa natural food forthe 
cuticle, removing any wrinkles formed and will prevent others from forming ; that the appearance of age will be kept 
back twenty _ by the usecfit. The time is almost here when soap and water will be but little used on the face by 
those who hold their faces objecte cf care. The Divine Patti keeps water entirely from the face, and she seems to revel 
in youth and loveliness. Dr. J. Parker Pray and Isabella Cassidy’se, N. Y., Toilet Articles kept on hand. Sole agent for 
Mme. Bra-Zee’s Toilet Goods, Josephine Moore’s ‘‘ Always Young.” White Lambs’ Wool Oil, pure and soft. Every lady 
has some portion of her eye-brow that wants retouching when dressed forevenings. Get the Pewcil. 

Art Toilet Rooms, 3 King Street Esst. C. 8. FIEROE 








ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 


MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 636 Church St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 


High class costuming after French 


HERBERT E. SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & FRAassR. 


BARBOUR’S 
Yop Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED: FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 





2 hypttirre OT. ig Al Wide 


“TNEQUALLED ” 


Is THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


J. Trancle Armand & Co, 


Manufacturers and dealers in 
strictly first-class 


Hair Goods 


A Only. Those Ladies desiring or in 
‘want of Pure Hair Goods of super- 
‘ior make, finith, and style will 
obtain the best of satifaction at 
our establishment. 


OUR STYLES 


In Fringes, Bangs, Waves, Head 
Covering, Wigs, etc., be it for 
style, convenience, protection from 
make and not heavy or wiggie in 





and American 

























Why Buy Inferior Shoes 
When the Best are 
Within Your Reach ? 
OURS ARE THE LOWEST 
IN PRICE 


n be relied on for durability 
pan are to be had in greater 
variety than any 
other. 













J. D. KING & CO, 79 King St. E. 


Dry Kindling Wood P eto., are tight in 


OUR LONG HAIR SWITCHES 


Are in great demand on account cf superior quality and 
make. We absolutely use only hair as cut from the head. 
Wedo not take back old hair in exchange, nor do we use 
combings. Hair Goods made to order and to measure a 
specialty. For Genuine Pure Hair deal only at 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


441 Yonge St., and 1 Carlton St. 
TELEPHONE 2498. TORONTO, CANADA. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 


WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stock 


or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only firet- 


clase artiste employed. 
Hair ornaments of al! kinds. Prices low. 


DORENWEND'S 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00 
A crate holds as much as a oarrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 





Bingham‘. 
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Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 

ee 
Good °..".°.°.°. 
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38 Adelaide St. West 
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Toronto eeseeoeoeo0e? 
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Social and Personal. 


In regard toan item inserted in the society 
column of this paper on January 14, regarding 
a dinner party given by Mr. W. D. Gregory to 
several prominent gentlemen, and of which 
item I regret to find an unwarrantable use has 
been made, I have only to say that I received 
the item in the usual way, but was not in any 
way indebted to Mr. or Mre. Gregory for my 


information. 


A masquerade party was given by Mr. and 
Mre. A. Ranney of Spadina avenue on Wednes- 
day evening, February 15. About forty guests 
were present. Among the characters represent- 
ed were: Miss H. Palen, Mikado; Miss E. 
Kelley, Night ; Miss M. Cobb, Folly ; Miss V. 
Little, Egyptian Lady; Miss H. Ranney, 
Turkish Girl; Miss FE. Little, Mary Queen of 
Scots: Miss L. Reddie, student ; Miss C. L. 
Hahne, Summer Girl; Miss Minnie Harrison, 
Flower Girl; Miss S. Harrison, Spanish Girl ; 
Mrs. S. D. Rogers, Nurse Girl; Mrs. James 
Murray, Japanese Girl; Mrs. A. Ranney, 
Waiting Maid; Mrs. E. Cowan, House Maid ; 
Mre, J. Kelley, Queen Anne; Mrs. W. Ranney, 
Chaperon; Miss Ivy Ranney, May Flower ; 
Mr. J. Kelley, Spanish Toreador ; Mr. B. 
Kelley, Brigand; Mr. D. F. McCau!, Spanish 
Cavalier; Mr. J. McBean, Student; Mr. J. 
Whittem, Hussar; Mr. T. G. Ryder, Mephis- 
topheles; Mr. A. M. Westwood, Highlander ; 
Mr. G. Clemmens, Soldier; Mr. W. Hesper, 
Q. O. R.; Mr. B. Cope, Sailor ; Mr. C. Ranney, 
Jockey; Mr. T. W. Haun, Hard Times; Mr. J. 
Mackir, Spanish Cavalier; Mr. R. T. Me- 
Waters, Indian Chief; Mr. T. A. Baker, Irish 
Gentleman; Mr. W. McClennan, Courtier; 
Mr. W. Cope, Prince Michael; Mr. James 
Murray, Tourist; Mr. S, O. Rogers, Sir Joseph 
Porter; Mr. A. Ranney, Home Rule; Mr. R. 
Gemmell and Mr. W. Ramsey, Masters of 


Ceremonies. . 
. 







































Mr. and Mrs. E. T. Malone entertained the 
officers of Zetland Lodge, A. F. & A. M., No. 
326 G. R. C., at their residence, 621 Ontario 
street, last Saturday week, on the occasion of 
the celebration of Mr. Malone’s birthday. The 
officers of the lodge tock advantage of the 
event to present Mr. Malone with an address 
and a handsome library chair on which was 
worked in silk, ‘‘ From the Boys of Zetland,” 
Mr. Malone's long and faithful service in the 
eause of Masonry in general, and of Zetland, 
his mother lodge, in particular, was feelingly 
referred to in the address. Mr. Malone 
was happy in his reply and was most enthusi- 
astically cheered by his brethren. Songs and 
speeches were the order of the evening. 
Messrs. H. M. Blight, Harry Rich, A. Curren, 
Alfred Parker, J. Lester Nichols and M, T. 
Lester delighted the company with their songs. 
Mr. Blackey recited To Be or Not to Be, and 
speeches were made by Messrs. J. B. Hay, H. 
A. Taylor, George Karpele, Frank Robertson, 
W.D McPherson, Richard A. Donald, G. M. 
Furniva!,and W. J. L. Anderson. Among those 
Messrs. Harry Vigeon, H. A. 



































present were 
z Taylor, C. J. Hohl, F. G. Cox, Geo. Kappele, 
€ J. H. Macabe, Wm. Junor, R. Junor, R. A. 








Donald, Frank Robertson, W. D. McPherson, 
M. T. Lester, Alfred Parker, A. Curren, H. M. 
Blight, J. Lester Nichols, J. B. Hay, W. J. L. 
Anderson, W. M. Angus, A. W. Blachford, 
John Bastedo, Harry Blackey, W. H. Hewlett, 
G. M. Furnival, J. W. Williamson, A. B. Cord- 
ingly, Jas. Haywood, H. A. Collinsand S, R. 
Higgins. 
















Etna Assembly ball, which was held at Webb's 
parlors on Tuesday of last week, was a most 
enjoyable affair. The eventis the third annual 
ball given by the 4Z'na Assembly. The follow- 
Mr. and Mrs, Crosby, 

E, Skinner, Mr. 
Mr. Dixon, Mra, 












ing guests were present : 
Miss Danlop, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
and Mrs. Aikins, Mr. Allan, 

W. G. Haslam, of St. Thomas, Mr. H. M. Ben- 
nett, Mrs. and Miss Wright, Mr. and Mrs. J, 
Braun, Mr. M. Barry, the Misses O'Halloran, Mr. 
hk. Kerr, Mr. Geo. Devlin, Miss Rupert, Mr, 
Leitch, Miss Davis, Mr. Dyson, Miss Campbell, 


























O'Leary, Mr. Clyde, Misses Hall and Hobbs, 
Mr. Bunting, the Misses Davidges, Mr.and Mrs. 
James, Mr. J. Burt, Miss Aikins, Mr. EE. A, 
Crossman, Miss Dunn, Mr. A. Somers, Mra 
Curtain, Mr. King, Miss Lamont, Mr. Rey nolde, 
Miss Vogan, Mr. Mitchell, Miss Lloyd, Mr. JJ. 
Smith, Miss Glaynes, Mr. G. Sockett, Mr. W. 










Sniveley, Mr. S:uart, Miss Scudds, Mr. Beau 
mont, Miss Lawson, Mr. and Mre. Hallman, 
Mr. and Mrs, Staneland, Mr. Humphrey, Mr. 
and Miss Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs, E, O'Brien, 
Mr. Waas, Miss Orr, Mr. W. Spinner, the Misses 
Apted, Miss Henderson, Mr. McMillan, Miss 
Donohue, Mr. W. Kerr, Miss Hampton, Mr. 
Jennings, Mr. and Mrs. Kelly, Mr. G. Law- 
rence, Miss O’Brien, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
© Loughlin, Mr. J. Lang, Misa Fairbanks, Miss 
C. Sinclair, Mr. Mutton, Miss Walsh, Mr. J. E. 
<crordon, Miss Prout, Mr. Kyle, Mias C. Snive 
4 ley, Mr. Corvan, Miss O!kins, Mr. Munson, 
Miss Van Volkenburg, Mr. and Mrs, Til), Miss 
Murphy, Mr. Hambley, Miss Kuch and Miss 


Smith. 
. 


ee RE 


A newly formed literary and social organiza- 
tion is the Round Table Club, which met on 
Saturday evening last at the residence of Mr. 
J. M. Clark, 667 Spadina avenue, the pro- 
gramme being readings from Canadian litera- 
ture. The members are: Mr. and Mrs, Clark, 
Mr, and Mrs, S, T. Bastedo, Mr. and Mrs, Frank 
Yeigh, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. and Miss Ward, Mr. 
and Mrs, Thos, W. and Miss Gibson, Mr, and 
Mrs. Neil McCrimmon, Mr. and Mrs, R. G. 
Wilkie, Miss Eva Dunn, Mr. N. W. Rowell and 
Mr. Horace Harvey. 


Mrs. R. J. Dilworth of Listowel has 
visiting with her parents, Mr. and 
Edmund Yeigh, 264 Sherbourne street. 

* 

Miss Pauline Johnson, in addition to delight- 
ing large audiences in her costume recitals of 
her own poems, is the recipient of many social 
attentions wherever she appears, Mrs. Reid 
of Montreal gave a charming reception in her 
honor last week, on the occasion of her recital 
before the Canadian Nationalist Society ; in 





been 
Mrs, 





Mr. Lovegrove, Miss M. iitney, Mr. F. Car- 
nall, Miss Belgrave, Mr. A. H. Till, Mr. and 
Mre. C. Warner, Miss Woodal), Mr. Duffell, 
Mr. M. W. Till, Miss Robinson, Mr. and Mrs, | 


Farley, Miss Brown, Mr. J. Carnall, Miss 
White, Mr. G, Seudds, Miss Glockling, Mr. Me 
Hugh, Miss Bullock, Mr. Telt, Miss M. | 


Windsor, and in Orillia next Monday, Mrs. 
Grant, the wife of the pupular Presbyterian 


clergyman, will hold a reception for Miss 


Johnson. 


A very pleasant and enjoyable sleighing 
party took place on Wednesday evening of last 
week. The rendezvous of the merry company 
was at Greenwood Villa, Davenport, the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs, Woods. After a jolly 
evening's dancing to charming music the party 
returned home, feeling that a very pleasant 
time had been spent. Some of those present 
were: Misses Tinning, Bennett, Northey, 
Hood, Jackson, Jordan, Barton, Paterson and 
Mrs. Clarke, and Messrs. Ecclestone, Snyder, 
Nelles, Blain, Smith, Clarke, Cox, Hocd, Mc- 


Quarrie, Boustead, Sinclair and Andrews. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. David W. Smith of Tonawanda, 
N. Y., are visiting Mr. Robert Smith, 277 
Wellesley street. 


Mrs. J. Edgar of St. George street gave a de- 
lightful little dance on Saturday last for the 
benefit of herjson, whois attending Upper Cana- 
da College, and his many friends. The fact of 
it being the season of sack-cloth and ashes 
seemed to have no deterring effect on the 
spirits of her young guests, who tripped it 
merrily until well on to midnight, when sabba- 
tarian influences and the exigencies of college 
life broke up a most pleasant evening. 


A most enjoyable surprise party was that 
which was given on Thursday evening of last 
week by Misses E, Williams and A. Math- 
ers, at the residence of Mr. J. Silverstein, 593 
| Markham street. The floor was delightful, as 
was also the music furnished by Mrs. Ears- 
man, and many were the regrets when the 
evening came to an end. Among the mauy 
' guests were: Mrs. Mollington, Mr. and Mrs, 
Watson, Mrs. and Miss Kirtz, Mr. and Mrs. D. 
Walton, Dr. and Mrs. Bentley, Mrs. J. Yorke, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Vernon, Dr, and Mrs, Stacey, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Sparks, the Misses Charlton, Misses McGregor, 
Macfarlane, J. Macfarlane, Laxton, J. Laxton, 
Beatty, Taylor, Harford, Gibson, Best, Dancy, 
Bain, L. Bain, Palin, Mollington, Manthie, and 
Messrs. Lewis, Mathers, Firth, Dubois, Briggs, 
L. Yorke, N. E. Walton, Warren, Manthie, 
Laxton, Stitt, Laidlaw, McIntyre, Macfarlane, 
Tracey, McGregor, Boxall, Duncan, Harford, 
W. Walton, W. Mollington, Coates, Armstrong, 
Watson and Howarth. 


* 

On Thursday, February 23, the Sergeants of 
the Qzeen’s Own Rifles extended tothe lady 
friends of the regiment the hospitalities of 
their mess rooms, (Ontario chambers) in the 
form ofa reception from four to seven p.m. 
The tenth annual dinner of the’ mess was held 
last night. 


Mrs. C. S. Boon, 57 Bloor street east, has 
returned from a most delightful six months’ 
crip through Cuba, Mexico and the Southern 
States. 





* 

Miss Maude Carlisle of St. Patrick street is 
spending the winter months with her sister, 
Mrs, F. H. Wood, and Mrs. Fred. W. Madden 
of Grand avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Mr. Colin F. Gordon leaves for England on 
Monday, February 27, for a two months’ trip. 


The inaugural dance given by the Arion Cir- 
cle on Monday, February 20, in I. O. O. F. par- 
lors, corner of Yonge street and College avenue, 
was in every way a decided success. The next 
At Home will be held at the same place on 
Monday, March 6. . 


Miss Chloe Mitchell returned this week after 
an extended visit to St. Marys and London. 


* 

Mr. E. G. Gooderham, manager, and Mr. J. 
C. Copp, secretary-treasurer, of the Toronto 
Silver Plate Company, are spending the week 
in New York, in the interests of their com- 
pany. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs, E, F. Stewart, who are guests 
at the Arlington, have left for a few days’ visit 
| to Ottawa, 


* 

Master Oswald Hardwell gave an At Home 
toa number of little folks at his parents’ resi- 
| dence, 37 Sussex avenue, from five to nine 
o'clock on Friday of last week. The children 
had a lovely time and enjoyed it immensely. 





The guests were: Ina Pringle, Edith Hill, 
Coodie Hill, Alice Robertson, Mabel Lock- 
hurst, Ruth Bosworth, Alice Keily, Ethel 


Kelly, Edith Roddy, Virgiline, Maguire, Os- 
wald Hardwell, Willie MacLean, Henry Mac- 
Lean, Fred Robertson, Wilburn Robertson, 
George Fleming, Allan Lockhart, Durritt Ma- 
guire, and Frank Pringle. 

Mr, John Wilson of McCaul street gave a very 
pleasant progressive euchre party, followed by a 
dance, on Thursday evening of last week, which 
was thoroughly enjoyed by all present. Mrs. 
Wilson was ably assisted in receiving by her 
daughter, Mrs. F. M. Barnard. Refreshments 
were served in thedining-room, which wastaste- 
fully arranged with ferns and flowers, whilst 
the conservatory made a very cosy smoking 
room for those who did not participate in the 
dance. Among those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. A. R. Parsons, Miss McDowell, Mr. S. A. 
and Miss Wharin, Mr. and Mrs. F. N. Nudel, 
Miss McFarland, Miss Wilson, Mr. G. P. 
Semple, Mr. and Mrs, F. M. Barnard, Mr. W. 
B. Townley, Mr. and Mrs. Gouinlock, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robertson, Miss and Miss N. Nude}, Miss 
Dean, aud Mr, A. R. Sowdon, Messrs. Semple 





Ottawa also she had numerous callers at the | Tyner, McKellar, 


and Wharin’s music and songs were much en 
joyed by all. Miss Dean and Mr. Semple were 
the recipients of the prizes, and Miss Wharin 
and Mr. Sowdon played sufficiently well to 
capture the booby prizes. 


Mre, Clarence Bernard of Parkdale gave a 
very pleasant impromptu dance on Thursday 
evening last. A few of those who enjoyed 
her hospitality were: Misses Birdie Hope, 
A. Beasley, M. Dewey, G. Foster, Bain, 


| Stewart, Gray, Tenny, Shaw, and Messrs, Jef.- 


frey, Perse, Tenny, Beasley, Gray, Shaw, 


Dennis, Arnott, Fahay, Frazer and others, 
ao 


Mr. E, Bethune Price, of the Dominion Bank, 
Esther street, gave a very enjoyable dance on 
Friday evening of last week. Among those 


present were: Misses B. Hope, M. Glover, 
Walker, Patterson, Wiles, Lennox, Ivey, 
Walker, Allen, Franks, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 












Rolph, Abel, Leadlay, and Messrs. Butler, | lyn, N. Y., on Friday night of last week in th 

Dineen, Goldman, Sutherland, McKellar, | Private Secretary. The Brooklyn Chronicle 
Rolph, Ivey, Smith, Lennox, Baxter, Mac-| says: ‘ This cast was particularly strong, and 
Murray, Leadlay, Hooper, Patterson and | this strength was not at all diminished by the 
others, two new members of the company, who made 
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their first appearance last night. They are 
Mr. Fred W. Madden and Miss Maud I, Car- 
lisle, the first of whom played the part of Gib- 
son aud the second that of Edith Marsland. 
Both are from Toronvo, and both last night 
displayed ability of a high order. Miss 
Carlisle’s Edith Marsland was an excellent im- 
personation of the winsome, wilful young girl, 
and Mr. Madden* was easy and natural in a 






Mr. and Mrs. Taylor of Grenville street enter- 
tained a number of friends on Friday evening 
of last week at dinner. The event was in cele- 
bration®f Mr. Taylor’s birthday anniversary, 
and also commemorated the nineteenth anni- 
versary of the wedding of Mr. and Mrs, Taylor. 
Covers were laid for eighteen guests, and a 














most elegant and brilliant banquet was enjoyed. 
° 


Miss Rannie of Hamilton is visiting friends 
in Toronto. She is at present the guest of Mrs, 
B, Jackes. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. A, M. Heustis have removed to 
541 Church street. 


Mrs, M. A, Thomas gavea charming evening 
on Wednesday. Her invitations read for 
Cards and Crokinol, which latter diversion oc- 
casioned a good many enquiries among those 
bidden, Crokinol is a round game somewhat 
in the nature of Flipps. Among the guests 
at thecard tables were: Mr. and Mrs. Donogh, 
Mr. and Mrs, Oliver, Mr. and Mrs, Holmes, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wellington, Mr. and Mrs, Wil- 
liams, Mr. and Mrs. Geddes, Mr. and Mrs, 
O'Malley, Mr. and Mrs. E, Piper, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hiram Piper, Mr. and Mrs. O. B. Sheppard, 
Mr. and Mrs. Smoke, Mr. and Mrs. McAdam. 
Mr. O. B. Sheppard won as first prize a band- 
some card holder. Mr. Smoke, who in spite of 
his name does pot, Iam told, affect the weed, 
won the booby prize of an ash holder and a 
large cigar. Mrs. Thomas had a profusion of 
lovely ferns and flowers about her handsome 


rooms, 
* 


Mrs. Platt gave a small whist evening on 
Monday last to a few intimate friends, which 
was the prelude to a very recherche supper. 

a 


Mrs. Thomas Thompson of The Maples, 
Rosedale, gave a very large tea last Saturday 
from four to seven o'clock. Among those pre- 


sent were : Mis. W. D. Matthews of St. George 
Williams of 


street, Mre. Bendelari, Mrs, 
Gloucester street, the Misses Carty, Mrs, R. I. 
Walker, Mrs. Mara, Mrs. John Taylor, Mrs, 
King, and Miss McKinnon. Mrs. Thompson 


was assisted in receiving by Mrs, Downie of 


Chicago, and a bevy of very pretty maidens dis- 
pensed refreshments. 


Miss Jacques is visiting Mrs. Platt of Jarvis 


street. 


* 


The Toronto College of Music gave a very 
good musical evening on Thursday of last week 
Miss Massie 
played a gavotte for vicloncello, Miss McKay 


at the college, Pembroke street. 


sang a scena and aria from Der Keyshutz, and 


Misses Mansfield, McLaughlin, Black, Turner 


and Sullivan, and Messrs, Stevenson, Burden, 


Boucher and Morgan provided a very interest- 


ing and creditable programme. 
* 


The French Club, which, by the way, I am 


told some of my readers confuse with the Owl 
Club, quite another organization, will meet 
this evening at Derwent Lodge, the residence of 


Chevalier J. E. Thompson,.Sherbourne street. 


At the last reunion at Mr. Fox's, 46 Major 
touching little 


street, M. Palabot read a 
episode of Alsace-Lorraine, after the I’ranco- 
Prussian war. Mrs. Crane sang a charming 


lullaby, and Herr Neumann sang Les Rameauax 


in a very finished and delightful manner. 
Among the members present I remarked: Prof. 
and Mrs, Squair, Prof. and Mrs, Cameron, Mrs, 
Crane, Mrs. Carveth, Mre, George Macdonald, 


Madame Boscovitz, Mrs. Watkins, Mrs. Deni- 
son, Mrs. Proctor, Mrs. Aikens, the Misses 
Catto, Ellis, Brown, Field, Lepatnikoff, Mc- 


Kibbon, Baker, Jarvis, and Messrs, Bourlier, 
Withrow, Field, Thompson, [ox, Palabot, 
Macdonald, Dr. Aikens and others, 


Miss Kirkpatrick of Government House has 


been for some time visiting friendsin King- 
ston. 


. 

The modish Lenten relaxation 
the lecture, and avery high-class and enter- 
taining as well as instructive lot of lectures 
are in progress. A series of discourses entitled 
Emergency Lectures are given 
specialists every Saturday, which may all be 
attended for the nominal fee of one dollar, 
They are each worth that sum. A most charm 
ing series by that clever lecturer, Rev. Prof, 
Rigby, are also in course of progress at Convo- 
cation Hall, Trinity College, every Thursday 
afternoon at four o’clock for the same modest 


fee for the course of six. 
* 


The Misses Mack of St. Catharines returned 
home last week after spending two months in 
the city. 


Miss Souter of St. Joseph street, who has 
been home on a little visit, has returned to 
New York again. 


Mrs, Webster of Nova Scotia is visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. Herbert Tremayne of the Rec- 
tory, Islington. 


7: 

The Board of Management of the Girls’ Home 
held their annual meeting on Friday afternoon 
of last week. A very large number of those 
interested in the work of the Home were 
en attendance. After the business meeting, 
at which the Lieut.-Governor presided in a 
most bappy manner, the gubernatoria 
party, consisting of the Lieut.-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Lady Patroness of the Home, 
Mr, Arthur Kirkpatr’ck and Colonel North 
adjourned to the class-room, where a pretty 
song of welcome was sung and a handsome 
basket of flowers presented to their Patroneas 
by the little ones. Mrs. Kirkpatrick's visit will 
long be rememb:>+red by her small protegees., 
Five o'clock tea was served by the ladies of the 
board, and a very successful and pleasant meet 
ing closed therewith, Among the guests I 
remarked: Mr. and Mrs, J. Herbert Mason, 
Chancellor Burwash, Mr, and Mrs.Wm. Hamil- 
ton, Mre. and Miss Catto, Mr. and Mrs, Francis 
Richardson, the Misses Mason, Miss Wood 
bridge, Mrs, Matthews, Mrs, Blake, Mrs, Hut 
ton, Mrs. F. Richardson, and Messrs. R. S, Baird, 
Warring Kennedy, R. 8. Neville, F. C, Cobb, 
A. M. Smith, Dr. Thomas, Dr. Wishart and a 


host of others. ‘ 


Mr. Fred W. Madden and Miss Maud I, 
Carlisle made their first appearance in Brook- 





part difficult to fill.” 


of their work in their rooms at the Canada Life 


is of course 


by clever 
























The Woman’s Art Club gave a private view 


Building on Thuraday. 


open to the public view, 
* 


Mrs. Wyld gave a lovely dinner on Wednes- 
day evening, at which the following guests 
were present : Mr. and Mrs, J. Herbert Mason, 
Mr. and Mrs, William Davidson, Mrs. Charles 
Riordan, Mrs, George Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. K. Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Shepley, Mr. 
and Mrs, Matthews, Mr, Andrew Darling, Mr, 
James McMaster, and Mr. and Mrs. W. Camp- 
bell Macdonald, 


The pictures are now 
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: A large assortment of Newest and Ex- 
Miss Mingay of Toronto has been the guest | clusive Materials for the coming season. 
of Mrs, Tremayne of the Rectory, Mimico. Special Attention to Mourning Orders. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


AND 13 KING STREET EAST 


White -. 
China - 





The Misses Wilkinson of Goderich are the 
guests of their sister, Mrs, Brayley, Major 
street. 


= 
Mrs, John Irwin of Bernard avenue was At 
Home to a number of her friends on Tuesday 
evening, February 21. 


At the special service of song at the North- 
ern Congregational Church next Sunday even- 
ing the quartette choir will sing Sullivan's 
beautiful quartette, The Homeland, unaccom- 
panied, also Williams’ arrangement of Jesus, 
Lover of My Soul. Miss Winstanley Pridham 


and Mr. Huestis will sing Nicolai’s duet, DECORATING 


Tarry With Me, : oo his 1 tal 
* Jez » Yiv S ‘ 

Mr. and Mrs, Robert O. West have taken We are etving —— oe 

up their residence at 74 Homewood avenue, and 

will be At Home to their friends on Monday 


and Tuesday next, February 27 and 28, 
Miss Victoria Mason is visiting Miss Hamil- O 


ton at Port Credit. 


attention. 


A lecture which is of special interest at this W e are able to sell gold ata 


season will be given by a well known profes- 
sional and society gentleman who speaks as an 
eye witness on Jerusalem and its environs, on 
Thursday evening, March 2, at St. Peter's 
schoolhouse. Some very beautiful stereopticon 
views of the Holy City and the surrounding 
localities will add interest to this lecture. 
Tickets may be procured at the door on Thurs- 
day night, or from some of those indefatigable 
ladies who have won for St. Peter’s church its 
prominent place among the workers in every 
good cause. The affair is under the special 
direction of the Willing Workers’ Mission 

NO BETTER 


Band. 
M Walter M. D . . Cais 0 is th SHOBS CAN BB FOUND THAN IS SEBN IN OUR 
ra, Walter M, Dack o entre Bruce is the > 
guest of Mrs, Walker of 3 Metcalf street. GOODYEAR WELTS AND TURNS 
> Everything that goes to make a ‘‘ PERFECT SHOE” is 
inthem. Easy because they fit. Give satisfaction because 


they wear. For prooftry them. L A, STACKHOUSE, 
124 King #t. West (opposite the Rossin House). 


OUR 


immense purchasing power on 


much less price than it can be 
bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 


tee every box. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 


Mrs, James I’, Pringle of 705 Ontario street 
gave an impromptu progressive euchre party 
on Wednesday evening, at which a most en- 
joyable time was spent. Among those present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Higman, Miss Gertrude 
Brown, Miss Higman, Mr. and Miss Laidlaw, 
Mr. E., Mr. F. and Miss Smily, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sparks, Mrs. Dack, Mrs. Walker, Mr. Miln, 
and others. 





. account of our large busines 
The following notes of the Harbord Col- gC nee 


legians’ At Home were unfortunately sent in 
too late for insertion last week. The large and 
commodious assembly hall was gaily decorated 
with flags and bunting, under which throngs 
of guests made the evening pass merrily by, as 
they kept time to the music discoursed by 
Marcicano’s excellent orchestra. A long pro- 
gramme of promenades was carried out by the 
care-free studerts and their friends, First- 
class refreshments were served during the 
evening. Sterecpticon views were exhibited 
in one of the class-rooms under the able 
management of the students. The splendid 
success of the happy event was due to the 
efforts of the able committees, which were as 
follows : Finance—J. C. Shields, chairman ; M. 
J. Singer, treasurer; J. H. Trout, secretary. 
Executive—J. C. Shields, H. G. R. Philp, E. D. 
Pease, J. L. R. Parsons, Decoration—H. C. 
Pease, chairman ; G. N. Fish, W. Grahame, C. 
Hunt, George Brown, Miss Lawler, M.A., Miss 
Thom, Miss Montgomery, G. L. Hunter, secre- 
tary, H. Lloyd, F. Hill, W. Shore, C. Horne 
Miss Skinner, Miss Young, Miss Simpson. 


Continued on Page Thirteen, 


Bedsteads .. . 
Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 


enables us to buy lower and 
consequently sell lower than 
most jewellery houses. 

We do not offer catch prices 
but we SELL CLOSE and 
give GOOD STERLING 
VALUE. 

All goods marked in PLAIN 
FIGURES at NET CASH 
PRICES. 


THe J, E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 


OPTICAL GOODS A SPECIALTY. 








IRON and 
BRASS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
King and Victoria Streets TORONTO 
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Out of Town. 


Kingston. 


her friends with 





cheerful setting, pre- | red velvet trimmings; Mrs. R, N. Ball wore 
sented a very brilliant scene. The arrange-|® pretty gown of black and gold, and 
ments were on the mst complete scale. The | her graceful dancing was much admired; 


music was furnished by Corlett’s band of 
Toronto. The enjoyment was very thorough, 
recalling the old-time experiences in that well 
remem ered residence, which has always led 
in Kingston in its hospitalities, The following 
are only a portion of those present and of the 
costum3s: Miss Damble, Poudre ; Miss Bond, 
Sunrise ; Miss Drury, Lady Jane Grey; Miss 
MacNee, Queen of Arctic Regions ; Miss E. Mac- 
Nee, My Lady’s Toilette; Miss Robertson, 
Nancy Lee; Miss Britton, Rosette; Miss L, 
Britton, Lady of Olden Time; Miss C, Clem. 
ents, Helen of Troy; Miss J. Clements, Lady 
Miss Leslie, 
Peasant ; Miss Merrick, Roman Orange Girl; 
Normandy Peasant Girl ; 
Miss L. Saunders, Lady of Milan; Miss Etta 
Macpheraon, Lady of Watteau Period ; Misses 
Marie and Dorothy Carruthers, Fairies; Miss 
Whitney, Stars and Stripes; Miss K. Moore, 
Old Girl; Miss B. Mcore, Swiss Peasant ; Miss 
L. Norton Taylor, Lady of Olden Time; Miss 
Miss M. G. 
Cartwright, Shepherdess; .Miss F. M. Cart- 
wright, Swiss Peasant; Miss Sullivan, Lamp 
Miss Ber- 
mingham, Portia; Miss M. Bermingham, Jap- 
anese Lady; Miss Duke, Constance Neville; 
Miss Carey, Marguerite; Miss K. Fraser, In 
the Blues; Miss Cameron, Japanese Bride ; 
Miss L. Cameron, O d Empire ; Mrs, Carruthers, 
Night; Mrs. Malkem, Catherine of Arragon ; 
Mc. 
Naughton and Miss Ward, Ladies of ye Olden 


of Time of Queen Elizabeth; 


Miss F. Macauly, 


C. Norton Taylor, Sailor Girl; 


Shade; Miss Smith, Jack Frost; 


Mrs. Drury, Hungarian Peasant; Mrs. 


Tim3; Mrs. Kent, Queen of Hearts; Mrs. Mc- 


Nee, Puritan Maiden; Mrs. Garrett, Winter; 


Mrs. Mackleaston, Poudre; Mrs. Fietcher, Lady 
of Eighteenth Century ; Mrs. D. F. Robertson, 
Marie Antoinette ; Mrs, Leslie, Starlight; Mrs. 
Power, C 1inese Lady ; Mrs. Short, Madame la 
Marquise ; Mrs. Rivers, Grecian ; Mrs. O Reilly, 
Roman Peasant ; Mrs. Swift, Black-eyed Sasan ; 
Mra. J.C. Strange, Pink of Perfection ; Mrs. 
S:ewart, Dachess of Piaza Torre ; Misses Bur- 
fee, Tambourine Girls ; Mrs. Matthews, Spanish 
Lady; Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Dolly Varden; Mre. 
Macpherson, Tric Trac ; Mrs. Gunn, Incrozable; 
Mrs. Gildersleeve, Donna Lucia; Mrs. Mabel 
Gildersleeve, Marchioness; Mrs, I. Folzer, Sil- 
ver Thorn; Mrs. E. Folger, B'ue Coraflower. 
Among the gentlemen were: Messrs. Ira 
Folger, Knight; Robinson, Chess Problem; 
B. W. Folger, jr., Charles I1.; J. B. Waikem, 
an Alpine swell ; J. Harty, Spanish student ; J. 
Muckleston, A. D. C.; J. Stewart, Louis XIV.; 
J. M. Richmond, officer 57th Regiment ; E. V. 
Laslie, Spanish gent; Magee, Norseman; 
Robertson, a French Nobleman; W. B. Skinner, 
King’s Guard, Greece ; Osler, A. D. C.; Lamb, 
Jockey; C. G. Shannon, Prince Henry IV.; 
Armstrong, Highland officer; C, Strange, 
Courtier, Charles II.; F. Strange, Tony Lump- 
kins; E. O. Strange, Brigand; Story, Louis 
X(V.; Walkem, James I.; W. H. MacNee, 
Mousquetiere ; F. Bermingham, Gent xiv. cen- 
tury; Richardson, Gent xviii. century ; Cart- 
wright, Peasant ; F. MacNee, Louis XU1l.; W. 
Fraser, Sailor; R. E. Kent, Courtier, Louis 
XIV.; McNaughton, Japanese gent ; Campbell 
Strange, Admiral; J. B. Carruthers, hunting 
costume ; Col. Cottoh, Diplomatic Corps ; R. T. 
Walkem, Golpher; Capt. Rivers, Spanish 

grandee; D:. Neilson, Arabian astrologer; 
Capt. Gaudet, Knave of Hearts; W. C. Car- 
ruthers, Louis XIII.; W. B, Carru‘ hers, Torea- 
dore; Heimeker, Japanese gent; Hayter, 
Knight Templar; H. B. Muckeston, Jockey ; 

Franklin, Clown; D. Murray, Highlander; F. 

L.:Fevre, Courtier ; Doull, Picador; H. Gilder- 

sleeve, Richelieu ; J. Skinner, Washington ; L. 

W. Shannon, Lovis XIV.; J. H. MacNee, 

Napoleon I.; R. Hannaford, Washington ; 
Sinclair, Post Captain ; Creighton, Iron Dake ; 

Creighton, H.M.S. Pinafore ; J. Gunn, Spanish 
bullfighter ; Sweney, Gondolier; Master Jack 
Carruthers, Clown; Master Kenneth Car- 

ruthers, Little Boy Blue. 


Woodstock. 

W oodstock’s handsome new Court House was 
on Monday evening, February 13, the scene of 
what is easily conceded to have been the gay- 
est and most brilliant ball yet given by the 
gentlemen of the town. For some weeks noth- 
ing else has been talked of and everyone has 
been on the tip-toe of expectation. Although 
in the past the Woodstock balls have been in- 
variably successtul, it has been very generally 
regretted that there was no suitable building 
in which affairs of this kind might be held. 
Through the courtesy of the County Council the 
use of the elegant and stately county buildings 
was kindly placed at the disposal of the com- 
mittee. It is needless to say that the magnifi- 
cent court-room, artistically draped with bunt- 
ing and Union Jacks and bathed in a flood of 
warm light, presented a most animated and 
brilliant scene, and one long to be remembered, 
The long and spacious corridors and noble 
stairways, decorated as they were with beauti- 
ful exotics and abounding in cosy and dimly 
lighted nooks, lent additional zest to the en- 
joyment of the evening. The music was fur- 
nished by the 13:h Regimental Band of Hamil- 





toa, and was all that could be desired. 
Bstween the hours of 12 and 2 an ela- 
borate supper was served by Dawes, 


The lady patronesses were; Mrs, T, H. Parker, 
Mrs. Shelton B. Fuller, Mre. D. Hughes Charles, 
Mes, James Hay, je., Mrs. White, Mra. W. F. 
Wilson, Mrs. F, C. Martin, Mrs, A. B. Welford, 
Mes, Colin McCuaig, Mrs. J. H. Nellis, Mrs, 
Higgins, Mrs. A. S, Ball, Mrs. G. R. Pattullo, 
and Mrs, F, W. McQueen. Mr. J. Elmsly acted 
as hon. secretary, and was assisted by the fol- 
lowing stewards: Mr. C. McCuaig, Mr. H. R. 
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evening Mrs. 
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entertained 

a 
grand fancy dress ball 


guests present and the 
costumes were the finest 
yet gathered in King- 
ston, Annandale, under 


wee ww N auch a display of cos- 
“TNS umes, and its own 


more beautiful thax ever. 


at her elegant resi- | in old rose silk with apple green velvet sleeves 
dence, There were | and trimmings, which suited her fair beauty 
nearly two hundred | admirably; Mrs, F. W. McQueen looked very 



































bengaline with green velvet sleeves; 


attired in nile green silk with green velvet 
sleeves and lace trimmings; the Misses 
Brown, whose pretty faces were much admired, 
were attired in white and old rose Empire 
gowns; the Misses Holmes looked well in 
gowns of white and yellow and white and 
mauve respectively ; Miss Mason of Hamilton 
wore a pretty gown of cream surah with red 
velvet trimmings; Mrs. R. B. Skinner of 
Hamilton looked exceedingly pretty in a be- 
coming costume of piok ; Miss Ball was pretty 
and graceful in white and yellow ; Miss Bur- 
well of London looked well in old rose silk ; 
Miss Echel Finkle was the debutante of the 
evening and wore a pretty gown of white and 
silver gauze; the Misses Braiy wore Empire 
gowns which suited their tall and graceful 
figures well; Miss Steele of Hamilton wore a 
pretty gown of white lace; Miss Lister of 
Sarnia was much admired ; Miss Douglas was 
very pretty in blue; Miss Barker of Toronto 
looked well in white and mauve; Miss Forbes 
wore a graceful gown of yellow gauze. 

Mrs, McCuaig gave a successful tea on Tues- 
day. 

Mrs. R. N. Ball gave a tea for her guest, Miss 
Lister of Sarnia. 

Miss Hood gave a most charming pink 
luncheon on Friday. The ladies present were : 
Mesdames Parker, F. C. Martin, Dawson, Van- 
Ingen, Farthing, G. R. Pattullo, J. White, J. 
McWhirter, and Misses Parker of Hamilton, 
Capron and Burwell of Loudon. 

Mrs. Davis gave a delightful little supper 
after the skating party on Friday night. 

The Misses Brown gave a tea for their guest, 
Miss Mason, on Saturday. 

Mrs. Philip Strathy of Toronto is the guest 
of her sister, Mrs. McCuaig. 

Miss Brown of Montreal is the guest of Mrs. 
Davis. 

Miss Pattullo has returned from Toronto. 

Mrs. R. B. Skinner of Hamilton is the guest 
of Mrs. W.C. Rhodes, 

Miss White and her guest, Miss Stinson of 
Belleville, have returned from Toronto. 

Miss Allan of Bowmanville is the guest of 
Mrs, James Hay, jr. 

Miss Patterson has returned after a length- 
ened visit to Toronto. JUPITER, 


Hamilton. 

The Lenten season will of course put an end 
to all social entertainment, and the drop of 
that good curtain has shut out the gaiety 
which has prevailed since October, and many 
feel glad that the closing of gaiety does not 
rest in their hands, as raany of our society- 
goers could not stand the strain much longer, 
but with the six weeks left will be refreshed 
and able to enjoy the pleasures of other sorts 
which bud in the spring. 

A very enjoyable evening was spent at the 
Thistle Rink last Saturday by two skating 
parties. Mrs, George Thomson's guests were 
entertained at supper. Those who participated 
in the amusement were: Mr. and Mrs. S. Mew- 
burn, Mr, and Mrs. H. H. Robertson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Dyment, Miss Alice Barker, the Misses 
A, and L. McInnes, Miss Chapman, Messrs. 
W. W. Osborne, George Lynch Staunton, Dr. 
Osborn, Stuart McInnes, Davidson, J. M. 
Young and R, M. Hamilton. 

Miss Edna Sanford wae also a giver of a 
skating party the same evening at the Thistle 
Rink, after which they adjourned to Wesan- 
ford for supper. Among those present were : 
The Misses Moreton, the Misses O'Reilly, 
Messrs. H. Gates, Alex. Duncan, A. B, Patter- 
son, R. Ferrie, Dewar and Reg Morton. 

Mrs. Creighton, who has been the guest of her 
father, Mr. Alex. Gillespie of Emerald street, 
has left for the North. West, where she lives, 

St. George's Society is proposing to hold the 
Olde Eaoglishe Fayre in the Drill Hall after 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Lyon, Mr. P. McLeod, Mr, W. A. Grasett, Mr. 
T. Hamilton, Mr. H. P. Nellis, Mr. M. Douglas, 
and Mr. W. T. McMullen. That the Woodstock 
ladies are famed for their grace and beauty has 
always been admitted, and it cannot be denied 
that on this occasion they looked even fairer and 
Among those wear- 
ing the’prettiest gowns (for it is impossibie to 
remember all) I noticed : Mrs. Warnock, of Galt, 


stately in a gown of black, showing her beauti- 
ful neck and shoulders to advantage; Mrs, 
Fuller was very handsome in a rich white silk; 
Mrs, A. Pattullo’s Grecian style of beauty was 
well set off by a pretty gown of black and 
white ; Mrs. Rhodes looked well in black with 


Mra. McCuaig, as usual, looked charming in a 
chic gown of yellow; Mrs. Philip Strathy of 
Toronto was pretty in a simple costume of 
white, with a fillet of white velvet in her hair ; 
Miss Newman wore pale blue, which showed 
to advantage her beautiful complexion ; Mrs. 
Nesbit presented a very handsome appearance 
in black; Mra. Charles looked beautiful in a 
gown of black, embroidered in pink ; Mrs. Davis 
very becomingly worc pink ; Mrs, Wilson looked 
her best in a pretty dress of cream surah ; Mrs. 
Percy Nellis was charming in a smart gown of 
blue; Mrs. Logie Stewart was lovely in black, 
with a fillet of silver in her hair ; Mrs, Welford 
wore an Empire gown of blue, with green vel- 
vet sleeves ; Mrs, Charlie Stewart wore a pretty 
and well made dress of cadet blue silk ; Miss 
Harding of Stratford wore a pretty gown of 
pink, and herlovely faca was much admired; Miss 
McWhirter's spirituelle face was universally 
admired—she wore black with blue velvet trim- 
mings ; the Misses Higgins looked sweet and 
pretty in dresses of cream and green, and cream 
and pink respectively; Miss Jean White's 
piquante face and pretty figure were well set 
off by a white surah gown, with yellow velvet 
sleeves ; Miss Stinson of Belleville wore a pretty 
and dainty gown of blue; Miss Cameron was 
much admired in a pretty gown of white silk ; 
Miss Brown of Montreal was a charming little 
figure in white; Miss Hood looked well in a 
gown of blue silk; Miss Bushby wore white 
and looked pretty ; Miss Patterson was very 
handsome ina beautiful costume of old rose 
Miss 
Edge of London in old rose was very pretty ; 
Mis3 Ross was becomingly attired in yellow; 
Miss Parker wore a pretty dress of Dresden 
china silk with red velvet sleeves, which suited 
her brunette type admirably ; Miss Pattullo 
looked remarkably well and was becomingly 


; street. 












































































































Lent, when all the society belles will flourish 
to advantage in pretty costumes. The com- 
mittee is composed of: Mrs. Wolverton, Mrs. 
Billings, Mrs, P. D. Crerar, Mrs. Charlton, Mrs. 
Baker, Mrs. Mackelcan, Mrs. W. H. Gillard, 
Mrs. Gaviller, Mrs. Robert Evans, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Husband, Mrs. H. W. Kittson, Mrs. R, A. 
Lucas. An old English street with ancient 
booths will be erected. 

Mrs. R. B. Skinner is the guest of Colonel 
and Mrs, Skinner at Woodstock. 

Miss Colina Ferrie returned from Toronto 
this week, where she was the guest of Judge 
and Miss Proudfoot. 

Mrs, Prentice was At Home to a few friends 
last Tuesday afternoon at Fairley Park. 

Last Monday the Senior Ladies’ Whist Club 
met at Ravenswood, the residence of Mrs, J. J. 
Stuart. 

Miss May Mill has returned from New York 
with Miss May and Mrs. Rodgers, who are 
spending a few days on their way home to 
Cayuga. 

Miss McInnes, James street south, enter- 
tained a few friends to tea on Tuesday after- 
noon. Among those present were: Mesdames 
S. Mewburn, W. A. Beddoe, Z. Thomson, the 
Misses Ramsay, Barker, Hobson, S. Baker, 
Lucas, McGiverin, Gillard, Annie Gillard, 
Wood. 

Miss Hendrie’s many friends regret that she 
has not yet sufficiently recovered from her il)- 
ness to be out. 

The Pinion Whist Club held their meeting at 
Mrs. Alex, Turner's, The members present 
were: Misses O'Reilly, Gartshore, Alice 
Barker, Mary Turner, Eric Turner and Messrs, 
Davidson, Gassett, Hamilton, and Dr. Beemer. 


Belleville 


evening of last week at 
on Pinnacle street. 
was prettily decorated 


party on Saturday last, about fifteen sleighs 
being in line. They left about five o’clock and 
returned at seven, when high tea was served, 
and dancing ended the evening. The sleighs 
were driven by Messrs. Hendrie, Lottridge, 
Stuart, J. J. Stuart, Sanford and others. 

Mrs. Baker of Herkimer street entertained 
some friends at tea on Monday afternoon in 
honor of Mrs. Dyment. Among those present 
were : Mesdames Gunn, Chapman, Wright, Bed- 
doe, Counsell, and Misses Chapman, Hobson, 
McInnes, Turner, Brown, Marks, and Barker. 

Mrs. Kennedy, Idleweld, has just returned 
from a long visit abroad. 

Mrs. Hague has arrived from England to pay 
a long visit to her sister, Mrs. Reid, Bank of 
Commerce, 

Mrs. Hendrie gave a delightful luncheon on 
Friday in honor of her niece, Miss Jessie Hen- 
drie of Detroit. The table was beautifully de- 
corated with yellow roses and tulips. Among 
those who were favored with invitations were : 
Mrs. A. Martin, Mrs, Charles Jones, Misses E. 
Ramsay, Cochrane, Walker, Lucas, and Tur- 
ner. 

Mrs. Billings was At Home on Wednesday 


Wilkins was assisted 


black silk with lace trimming. 


Wills, Dean of Brighton, Messrs. 
Campbell, McCaulay, Roberts, Stanton, 


of Picton, Mayor Wallbridge, Wilmot 


Prof. Demjes. 
gowns were: Mrs. 


lace; Mrs. Caldwell of Winnipeg, black 
and oe gee week. Her beautiful house satin, embroidered in silver with point lace 
wasen fete, flowers everywhere. Anderson's and diamond ornaments; Mrs. Corkindale 


orchestra added not a little to the enjoyment, 
The tea table was most artistic, the decorations 
being cala lilies, green silk and smilax. Mrs, 
Billings, who is always a charming hostess, 
received her guests in a handsome costume of 
pink and black silk. Some of those present on 
both days were: Mesdames Malloch, Findlay, 
Faller, Gibson, Hendrie, Bruce, Pringle, Wool- 
verton, Carey, L. Mewburn, Gunn, Mackelcan, 
W. Logie, Wood, Reid, Hague, and Misses 
Grant, Baxter, McQuesten, McKeand, Logie, 
Land, Hendrie, Briggs, Simonds, Roberts, 
Martin, Bell, and Marks of Toronto. 

Miss Chapman’s Whist Club met at Mrs. 
McInnes’ last week. Among the members 
present were : Mesdames Robertson, Mewburn, 
Chapman, and Misses McInnes, Chapman, 
Ridley and Barker. 

Miss Cochrane of Quebec is visiting Mrs. 
Harvey of Sandiford place. 

Miss Fuller ot Claremont gave a _ rose 
luncheon on Wednesday last. The following 
guests were honored : Misses Gillespie, Dunlop, 
Gartshore, Hendrie, Turner and Gillies. 

Mrs. Simonds has returned after a delightful 

= 
visit in New York. 

Mrs, J. M. Williams of Homeward avenue 
gave a five o'clock tea on Tuesday afternoon, 
and in spite of the bad weather the guests 
thronged the prettily decorated rooms, where 
the usual afternoon tea-goers were to be seen, 

On Monday afternoon a five o'clock tea was 
given by the Misses Gillespie of Emerald 
Among those present were: Mrs. San- 
ford, Mrs. Hendrie, Mrs, Lottridge, Mrs, Mc- 
Adams, Mrs. H. H. Robertson, Miss Hobson, 
Miss Martin, Miss Fuller, Miss Dunlop, Miss 
Moreton, Miss Briggs, Miss Sanford, and Miss 
Roach, About one hundred were present, 

Mrs, Stiff of James street south gave a large 
euchre party on Monday evening. Eleven 
tables were in use. The first prize was won by 
Miss Briggs and Mr. Greentree, second prize 
by Mrs, Billings and Mr. Thomson, after which 
supper was served at the tables and later on 
dancing was indulged in until midnight. 
Among those present were: Mrs, Thomson, 
Mrs. Hobson, Mrs. Farmer, Mrs. Billings, 
Mrs, Greentree, Miss Ferrie, Miss McKinnon, 
Miss Tina Hendrie, Miss Georgie Martin, Miss 
Martin, Miss Gillard, Miss Florrie Briggs, Miss 
Colborn of Boston, Miss Forsayeth of Toronto, 
Messrs. Hobson, T. D. F. Farmer, M. Thom- 
son, F. Pottenger, Dr. Lafferty, Mason, Sped- 
ding, Martin, H. Bull and Greentree, 

On Monday evening a party of fifty ladies 
and gentlemen gave a dance at Newport's. 

Among those who attended the Woodstock 
ball last Monday were: Messrs. George Gates, 
R. Bull, J, Farmer, Burton, and R. King. 

Miss Thomson of Toronto is the guest of 
Mrs. R. B. Skinner. 

Mrs. Herron of Ottawa has been the guest of 
Mrs. Bankier, Herkimer street, 

Mrs. Gavillier, Main street west gave a 
luncheon. Mrs, Wright, Mrs, Sydney Mew- 
burn, Mrs, Logie, Mra, H. H. Robertson, Mrs. 
Scott, Misses Ridley and Ambrose were among 
the guests. 

Miss Caapman gave a skating party, which, 


ribbons ; Miss Kelso, shot silk and lace. 


val of the season took place. Mingling with 
the lovely negro were Southern beauties, gipsy 
maidens, snow queens, and dainty flower girls. 
Among the many society people present were : 
Miss Clute, gipsy maid ; the Misses Corby and 
Kelso, twin babies ; Miss Coleman, bride ; Miss 
Peice, nun ; Miss Ponton, Red Riding Hood ; 
Miss Hungerford, flower girl; Miss Milburn, 
milkmaid ; Miss Lingham, Marguerite ; Miss 
Hamilton, pansy ; Miss Burrows, Zsnobia ; 
Miss D2nmark, Pocohontas ; Miss Tammadge, 
gipsy maid ; Miss Corby, girl graduate ; Miss 
A, Downs, angel, and E. Downs, starry eve. 
Among the gentlemen were: Messrs. Steven- 
son, Dupuis, Armstrong, Stewart, Musson, 
Power and Minaker. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Porter gave a lovely At 
Homeon Thursday evening to a large number of 
friends. The gracious hostess wore an elegant 
black silk gown with cream satin bodice. 
Among those who enjoyed Mr. and Mrs. 
Porter's hospitality were : Dr. and Mrs, Farley, 
Dr, and Mrs. Clinton, Mr. and Mrs. Lingham, 
Dr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. and Miss Dickson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hyman, Mr. and Mrs. Coleman, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dean, Mr. and Mrs, Lazier, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss Hudson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Brignall, Mr. and Mrs, Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Masson, Mr. and Mrs, Fuller, Mr. and Mrs, 
Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. Smeaton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Jamieson, Mr. and Mrs. Carmichael, Mrs. 
Lyons, Miss Smith, Mr., Mrs. and darry 
Thomson, Mr. and Mrs, Pope, Mr. and Mrs, 
McKeown, Mr. and Mrs. Walker, Mr, and Mrs. 
Simpson, Mrs, E.. McMahon, Miss Yeomans, 
Judge and Mra. Fralick, Mr. and Mrs. Johippen, 
Mr. and Mrs. Templeton, Mrs. Jessie Nielson, 
the Misses Harold, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Elliott, 
the Misses Pierson, Miss A. Graham, Miss 
Maybee, Miss Stella Taylor, Miss Jenkins, Mr. 
and Mrs. Smith of Kingston, Miss Clarke, Dr. 
Wade, Mr Nesbitt of Brighton, -Miss Cum- 
ming of Peterboro’, the Misses Porter of Conse- 
con, Mr. Wills, Dr. McColl, and Messrs, Mor- 
den, McCammon, Lennox, Thomas, Waters, 
McCaulay, Mikel, Campbell, Clarke, Foster, 
Wright and Robertson. 

Among the invited guests to the Bachelors 
and Banedicts’ Ball in Trenton, were: Miss 
and Miss Jessie Dickson, Miss Pearl Orr, Miss 
Daisy Carre, Miss Clare Wilkins, Miss Wragge, 
the Misses Davy, Miss Minnie Downs, and 





afcer a dainty supper, finished with a dance. Messrs. McCaulay, Thomas, Power, Price, 
Among those present were : Mr, and Mrs, Geo, Hulme and Sage. Betsey. 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Mewburn, Mr. and . 

Mrs. W. A. Beddoe, the Misses G. and A, Me- Barrie 


Mr, Will R. King is visiting at his home in 


Parkdale. 
Mr, and Mrs. N. and the Misses Dyment are 
visiting in Washington, D, C. 


Innes, Misses Bell, Marks of Port Arthur, 
Barker, A. and G. Hobson, and Messrs, Young, 
Davidson, Ambrose, W. Osborne, George Mar- 
tin and R, Hamilton. Rex, 








The loveliest dance of the season was that 
given by Miss Clara Wilkins on Wednesday 
her residence 
The fine cld home 

for the occasion, 
and when filled with the youth and beauty 


= . of th it s 1 fai le 
Miss Chapman’s Whist Club met last evening jon ci aa "aaa me 
“an eae a a betes guests in a dainty gown of cream silk with 
p AERIOGUm, BSve 8 sleighing trimmings of lace and pale blue ribbon. Miss 


in entertaining her 
friends by Mra. Gingras, who wore a handsome 
Among the 
invited guests were: Misses Hulme, Stornton, 
Nellie Corby, K. Bell, H. Kelso, Mabel Filiter 
of Montreal, Newberry, Milburn, Frost, Stin- 
son, Annie and Clara Wallbridge, Misses Dick- 
son, Clute, Carman, Pelletier of Montreal, Min- 
nie Emherson, Walker, Wragge, Lulu Davy, 
Carre, Helen Yarwood, Maud Hamilton, Hun- 
gerford, Mabel Roy of Peterboro’, Mabel Bur- 
dette, Brigwall, McDonald, Stella Proctor ot 
Brighton, and Messrs, Stevenson, Brown, Proc- 
tor of Brighton, James Clarke, Charles Clarke, 
Hulme, 
Dr. 
Wills, Dr. McColl, Captain Halliwell, Wallace, 
Messrs. Lazier, Messrs, Armstrong, McKenzie 
and 
Pruyn of Picton, Roy of Peterboro’, Messrs. 
Thomson, Moore, Gillen, Fothergill, Mathieson, 
Dapuis, A, Wallbridge, Morden, Mikel, Stewart, 
Musson, McDonald, Smart, Davy, Laidlaw and 
Among those wearing pretty 
J. Bell, cream silk and 


of Picton, dove gray silk with silver and 
ostrich feather trimming ; Miss Filiter, mauve r 
silk ; Miss Newberry, mauve silk with flowers cut according to the latest patterns, 
and chiffon ; Miss A. Wallbridge, white silk 
with duchesse lace ; Miss Corby, cream cash- 
mere and ribbons ; Miss Carre, cream cash- 
mere with emerald velvet sleeves and lace 
berthe ; Miss Wragge, Nile green crepon with 
ribbons ; Miss Bell, cream cashmere and silk ; 
Miss Dickson, black silk and jet ; Miss Davy, 
pale blue with feather trimming; Miss Pelle- 
tier, brown silk with pink moire antique ; Miss 
Milburn, pink silk and tulle ; Miss Clara Wall- 
bridge, a dainty gown of white with pale blue 


On Monday evening the skating rink wasa 
kaleidoscope of beauty, when the second carni- 
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TheToronto Silver PlateCo. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


STERLING 
SILVER 


ELECTRO 
SILVER 
PLATE 


NUT AND SALAD BOWL. 


FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS 


9/0 KING STREET WEST 


TORONTO, CANADA 


E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager. 


JNO. O. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 


A Fashionable Portmantean 





H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Have completed their stock of 


Sole Leather Valises, Portman- 
teaus and Trunks 


and have now at their store a full 


assortment of all lines in these 
very desirable travelling cases. 

They also carry an immense 
stock of 


Gladstone, Club, Cabin and 
Oxford Bags 


These goods will be in great de- 
mand during the coming season, 


| especially by intending visitors to 


the Chicago Exhibition. 


HB. CLARKE & C0, 


105 King Street West 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


? 
urniture 
SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King St. East, Toronto 











Decoratin g_ 
China 


We have now in stock the 
finest collection of White China 
at prices that cannot fail to 
please. Examine our goods. 
New shapes all through. 

SPECIAL TERMS TO TEACHERS. 
Write for prices. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 
Telephone 466 





Miss Drury entertained a number of her 
friends at 38 Russell terrace on Tuesday even- 


ing, February 14. The evening's enjoyment 
was a Valentine shadow party. Each gent 
was well satisfied with his *‘ valentine,” and 
the evening's pleasure was carried to a success- 
ful issue. 

There have been many pleasant gatherings 
in town during the past week, but none more 
enjoyable than the social party given by Mr. 
and Mrs. Joseph Clarkson of John street. 
Many of the ladies wore handsome costumes, 
and this fact, combined with their cheery 
hearts and cheerful countenances, was quite 
sufficient to command the closest attention of 
the gentlemen present. The following were 
among the guests: Mrs. Edwards, Miss 
Lount, Mr. and Mrs. Geo Ellis, Miss Dela- 
mater, the Misses M. and L. Cross, Messrs, A. 
and H. Carson, Miss Gordon, Miss Bemrose, 
Mr. and Mrs, May, Mr. and Mrs, W. J. Clark- 
son, Mr. and Miss Daff, Dr. Richardson, Mr. 
Milden, Mr, and Miss Hunter, the Misses S. 
and M, Ellis, Miss Stephens, Mr. and Mrs, E. 
Simmons and Mr, Jackson, 
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All Along the River 


By MISS M. 


Author of “* Lady Audley’s Secret,” 
‘* The Cloven Foot,” ‘* Dead Men’s Shoes,” 


E. BRADDON 


“The Venetians, or All in Honor,” “ Aurora Floyd,” 


* Just As I Am,” ** Taken at the Flood,” 


“ Phantom Fortune,” “ Like and Unlike,” ‘“‘ Weavers and Weft,” Etc., Etc. 





COPYRIGHTED, 1892, 
CHAPTER VI.—CONTINUED. 
“AND THE CHILD CHEEK BLUSHING SCARLET 
FOR THE VERY SHAME OF BLISS.” 


The night was waning. Isola had ordered 
her carriage for half past two ; but three o'clock 
had struck from the church tower of Lost- 
withiel,and the dance was still at its height— 
at its best the dancers said, now that the sen- 
sual attractions of the supper room drew off a 
good many peopie, and left the floor so much 
clearer than it had been before supper, when 
bulky middle-aged gentlemen, talking to the 
matrons seated upon the divan, had projected 
their ponderous persons in the orbit of the 
waltzers. 

Isola and Lostwithiel had danced only two 
waltzes, but since two o'clock they had sat out 
several dances, Mrs. Disney having canceled 
ail her engagements after that hour by declar- 
ing that she would dance no more. 

‘*T am dreadfully tired,” she told her partners 
piteously, and her pallor gave force to the 
assertion, ‘Please get someone else for our 
dance, Captain Morshead,” and so on, and so 
on, to half a dozen devoted swains. 

Perhaps some of these experienced in such 
complications may have divined which way the 
wind blew, for no one offered to sit out the 
promised dances, and Isola and Lostwithiel 
were left pretty much to themselves among the 
palms and orange trees in the ante-room. 
They were not unobserved, however, and 
among the eyes which marked them with no 
friendly notice were the fine, steel-blue eyes of 
Miss Crowther. 

“Ig that a flirtation?” she asked Captain 
Morshead, glancing in the direction of the 
ante-room where those two were sitting, as 
she and Isola’s cast-off partner waltzed past 
the muslin-draped door-way. 

‘* They seem rather fond of talking to each 
other, don’t they? Who was she? She's un- 
commonly pretty.” 

“Oh, her people were army, I believe—as 
poor as church mice—buried alive in Dinan.” 

‘* At Dinan—and now she lives at Trelasco, 
she tells me. It seems scarcely worth while 
to have exhumed her in order to bury her 
again. Such a qirl as that ought to be in Lon- 
don enjoying life.” 

“Oh, but she’s a grass widow, dont you 
know. Her husband is in Burinah. I don't 
think it’s quite nice in her to be here to-night ; 
only as my too good-natured mother sent her a 
ticket, I suppose I oughtn’t to say anything 
about it. Perhaps if mother sees the way she 
goes on with Lord Lostwithiel she'll rather re- 
gret that ticker.” 

What was he saying allthis time in that 
gentle baritone, which was heard only by one 
listener? He was asking her forgiveness for 
his indiscretion of the afternoon, and in that 
prayer for pardon was repeating his offence. 
She was less inclined to be angry perhaps now. 
The magic of the dance was still upon her 
senses, the dance which had brought them 
nearer than all the days they had met ; than 
all their long confidential conversations on the 
heights above the harbor, or on the river path, 
or dawdling on the bridge. She had felt_the 
beating of his heart against her own, breath 
mingling with breath, the thrilling touch of 
his encircling arm; and it was asif he had 
woven a spell around her which made her his. 
She had never danced with her husband, who 
had no love of that heathenish art. In all their 
brisk, frank courtship there had been no in- 
toxicating moments, She hardly knew what 
dancing meant till she waltzed with Lost- 
withiel, who had something of the fiery ardor 
of a Pagan worshiping his gods in wild 
gyrations upon moonlit mountain or in secret 


cave, She let him talk to her to-night—let 
him pour out the full confession of his un 
happy love. He spoke not as one who had 
hope; not with that implied belief in her | 


frailty which would have startled her 
prompt resistance. His accents were the ac 
cents of despair, his love was a dark fatality. 


A NA'GKE, 
*“Why did you write that word on my pro 
gramme /” she asked. 
‘Why? Because I could not give you back 


that card without some token of my passion— | 
with only commonplace entries which Jones, | 


Brown and Robinson might write there. I 
want you to feel that you belong to me, some- 


how, in some way, as the spirits of the dead | 


and the souls of the living belong to each other 


sometimes, by links which none can see. When | 


Iam at the otherend of the earth I want to 
feel that there is something, if it were only a 
word, like a masonic sign, between us: if it 
were only a promise that in such or sucha 
phase of the waning moon we would each look 
upand breathe the other’s name,” 

** You are going away?” 

‘* What else canI do? CanI stay? You tell 
me I made you miserable by what I said this 
afternoon, That means we must meet no more. 
I can't be sorry for my offence—but I cannot 
answer for myself, 
point of sanity and self ecntrol. 
option, 
you.” 

“You need not leave Trelasco,” 
gently. ‘‘I am going away to-morrow.” 

“Going away? Where?” 

**To London first, and then to India.’ 

‘*To Burmah ? 

“If not to Burmah, to the nearest convenient 
station. I am going to my husband; as nearly 
asIcanreach him, and as quickly as I can 
make the journey.’ 

* You are dreaming.” 

“No, itis nota dream. I have quite made 
up my mind, I hated to be left behind last 
year, and now that his return is deferred my 
only chance of happiness is to go tohim. Some- 
one called me a grass widow the other day 
What a detestable name!” 

“Give me this one waltz?" heasked, without 
any comment upon her intended journey. 

“Impossible. I told them all I shouldn't 


I must offend you, or I must leave 


she said 


Impossible!” 


into | 


My love has passed the | 
I have no | 


, BY THE AUTHOR, 


| dance any more.” 

““Ob, your partners are all in the supper- 
room, I daresay. The dancing men go in last. 
Hark! it’s the Myosotis. Just one turn—only 
one.” 

He had risen from his low seat, and she rose 
involuntarily at the sound of the opening bars. 
He put his arm round her gently, and drew her 
into the ball-roum, waltzing slowly as they 
went, and then, with the sudden impetus of an 
enthusiastic dancer, he was whirling her round 
the room, and she knew nothing, cared for 
nothing, in the confusion of light and melody. 

‘*Think of me sometimes when you are in 
India!” he whispered, with his lips almost 
touching her forehead. 

She did not resens that whisper. Already 
within adozen hours of his first offence she 
had grown accustomed to his words ‘of }c\t.& 
seemed to her as if they had loved each other 
for years—had loved and had despaired long 
ago, in some dim, half-remembered past. A 
passion of this kind is like a dream, in which 
an instant gives the impression of half a life- 
time of long memories and old habit. 

The room was much clearer now. 

**Is it very late?” asked Isola. 

** About four.” 

**So late—and I told the flyman half-past 
two. It is dreadful. Let us stop, please.” 

He obeyed, and went with her towards the 
cloak-room. The seats were nearly empty now, 
where the matrons had sat in their velvet and 
brocade, a gorgeous background to the clouds 
of tulle and sylph-like figures of the dancers. 
Mrs. Baynham was nowhere to be seen, and 
the diminished bundles of tabby.cat cloaks and 
Shetland shawls in the cloak-room indicated 
that a good many people had left. Isola put on 
her fur-lined mantle hurriedly and went out 
into the hall, where Lostwithiel had gone to 
look for her carriage. 

People were going away very fast, and 
through the open doorway there was a sound 
of voices and wheels, but in spite of footmen, 
constables, and kangers-on, there seemed a 
prodigious difficulty in getting any particular 
carriage to the door. 

It was a mild, misty night, and the moon, 
which had been counted on for the return 
home, was hidden behind a mass of clouds, or 
in the expressive phraseology of one of the 
foxhunters, had gone to ground. Mrs. Disney 
waited near the door while Lost withiel searched 
for her fly. There were several departures of 
other muffled figures, with features undistin- 
guishable inside the Shetland wraps or furry 
hoods, as the men hustled their womankind 
into the carriages. It seemed an age to Isola, 
waiting there alone in the corridor and seeing 
no mortal whom she knew among those 
passers by, before Lostwithiel came, hurried 
and breathless, to say that her carriage was 
just coming up to the door. 

‘*Wrap your shawl round your head,” he said 
quickly, as he gave her his arm. “ There’sa 
nasty damp fog—so,” muffiling her almost to 
blindness. ‘*Come along.” 

She looked at the carriage, with its lamps 
shining red against the gray mistiness like 
| great fiery eyes, and then glancing at the horse 
she cried suddenly, ‘‘I'm afraid that’s the 
wrong fly. I think mine had a gray horse,” 

‘No, no; it’s allright. Pray don’t loiter in 
this chilling air.” 

The carriage door was open, the constable 
standing by, bullseye in hand, a pair of horses 
snorting close behind, another carriage coming 
up so fast that the pole threatened destruction. 
There was no time for loitering. Everybody 
was in a hurry to get home. Isola stepped 
lightly into the brougham, which drove slowly 
off. 

“Next carriage, 
roared the constable, 
riage stops all the way.” 





Mrs. Brune 
** Mrs, 


Prideaux,” 
Prideanx's car- 


CHAPTER VII. 
A LOVE STILL BURNING UPWARD,” 

It was early summer, summer in her first 
youth, when she is frivolous and capricious, 
laughs and weeps she knows not why; smiling 
through her tears and never knowing her own 
mind for a week together; to-day gracious- 
tempered and tropical, to morrow east-windy 
| and morose. In a word, it was a season of 
| roses and rains, blue skies and thunder clouds. 
It was June, and Martin Disney was looking 
out of the window with a keen eager face, 
much bronzed and somewhat haggard after a 
fatiguing campaign, looking out across the 
vales and woods of his native county as the 
Penzance train sped along the high-level line 
betwixt Plymouth and Par. Those keen, gray 
eyes of his, accustomed to spying out far-off 
objects, looked as if they could pierce through 
the green heart of the Cornish valleys to the 
sheltered little harbor of Fowey and the blue 
sea that opened wide to the far-off West. 

His labors were over, and he was going to 
take his rest, going to hang up his sword, that 
sword which had done such good work, or to 
transform it into a reaping hook, He was Col. 
Disney now, had given the state his best ser 
| vice, and now, in the very prime and vigor of 
| his manhood, the state had done with him, and 
| he was free to do what he listed with the ma- 
turer half of his life. He would have been 
very sorry to retire from active service had it 
not been for that tender tie, which gave such 
sweetness to the thought of retirement and 
tranquil days. He was going home, The word 
thrilled him like music ; home to his fair young 
wife, his chosen one, his domestic divinity. He 
had not left off wondering how it had come to 
pass that so young and fair acreature could 
| care for him. 
| ‘It isn’t as if I were one of your accomp- 
| lished fellows,” he said to himself, “able to 
sing, or play the flute, or paint in water-colors. 
Except a very earnest love of a few good boos, 
I have no culture. How can any girl in the 
present day care fora man without culture? 
| I could never appreciate Keats, for instance ; 








and not to appreciate Keats is to be outside the 
intellectual world.” 

Yet, in spite of this three-and-forty years, in 
spite of his deficiencies, his homeliness, that 
young heart had gone out to him. She loved 
him, and his lot was full. There was nothing 
more upon God’s earth that he could desire, 
were it nota miracle, and that the mother he 
had so fondly loved might be given back to 
him, to share his Happiness, to make the third 
in a Trinity of trusting love. Since that could 
not be, there was nothing left for him to yearn 
for. 

The beating of his heart quickened almost 
unbearably as the train drew near Par. She 
would meet him at the junction, perhaps. He 
had not announced the actual hour of his ar-. 
rival, for matters had been a little uncertain 
when he wrote vesterday, and he had not cared 
to telegraph this morning before he left Pad- 
dington. Yet she would know that this was 
the only likely train for him to chcose, and she 
would beat the junction, he thouzht, s niling 
her glad welcome, a fair young face, lit up by 





A COUNTENANCE 
FULL OF SORROW, 


SHE WATCHED HIM WITH 


the sunset brightness, for it was evening as he 
drew near the end of his journey. 

No; there was nobody he knew at the junc- 
tion. He walked up and down the platform 
and stared about him in rather a forlorn way 
during the few minutes before the starting of 
the train for Fowey. She had not come to 
anticipate their meeting by an hour or so as he 
had hoped, as he had felt almost certain, she 
would come, 

It was more natural that she should wait 
and receive him at the Angler's Nest, he told 
himself, sitting in the corner of the railway 
carriage presently, ina train of three coaches, 
steaming through the pretty, picturesque 
country between Par and Fowey. In the 
colder light of reason it seemed preposterous 
tohave expected her at the junction. She 
would like to welcome him amidst her own 
surroundings, in the home to which she had 
doubtless given those little beautifying touches 
in honor of his coming, which are such delight 
to women and which sometimes pass alto- 
gether unobserved by that pachydermatous 
animal, mav. How slowly the engine moved 
along that little bit of line. Martin Disney 
sat with his face to the wind and snuffed the 
sea breeze as if it had beer the odor of home. 
He thought of Ulysses and his return from 
distant lands. Would Tim, the fox terrier, 
know him? and Shah, the Persian cat ? 

Perhaps not. Tim was no Argus; vastly 
affectionate and demonstrative, but not a dog 
to expire at one’s feet,in the rapture of his 
master’s return, Penelope would know him 
and welcome him. This was enough for this 
modern Ulysses, who had no reason to disguise 
himselfin re-entering his home—who had no 
fear of rival suitors or interlopers of any kind. 
Penelope would welcome him, and trusty‘Ta- 
bitha. He thought of her honest face with de- 
light. She was something left to him out of 
boyhood and youth. He felt like a young man 
when he talked to her. She was the one 
strong link petwixt the present and the past. 
She was his memory embodied. He could 
refer to her as to a dictionary of days long 
gone. When did we do such and such a thing 

-or go to such a place—what was the name of 
the bay horse I bought at Plympton? Where 
did my mother pick up the Sheraton secretaire? 
Tabitha could answer all such trivial questions, 
and Tabitha could talk to him for hours of his 
mother's words and way:—of the things that 
were only history. 

At last! The train crept into the little sta- 
tion nestiing on the edge of a wood, and there 
was Fowey, homely, friendly little Fowey, so 
strange and yet so familiar ; strange to eyes 
that had so lately looked upon the cities of the 
East; familiar to the man who had been 
reared in the neighborhood, whose first impres- 
sions of God’s earth had stamped harbor and 
hills upon his brain, like an indelible picture. 
There was Masters’ fly, an eminently respect- 
able vehicle that never touted for chance pas- 
sengers, waiting for him. He was expected, 
evidently. 

‘* Did Mrs, Disney send you?” he asked the 
driver. 

** Yes, sir.” 

How thoughtful of the young wife, who 
might be forgiven if she had left such « small 
duty unfulfilled. Yet he would have liked to 
see her sweet self at the station—only, as he 
had argued with himself just now, it would 
have anticipated the home welcome. It would 
have been an anti climax. 

Dearly as he loved that home river, and those 
fertile hills, and beautiful as they were after 
their kind, they could but seem small and tame 
to eyes that had looked upon the glories of the 
East. The soldier looked at the familiar scene 
with a touch of sad surprise, wondering at this 
miniature loveliness ; recalling the day when 
those steep hill-sides where the red cattle were 
grazing in the mists of eventide, had seemed 
grand in his sight. Now they had a kind of 
pitiful prettiness, His heart yearned towards 
them with compassion for their insignificance. 

For nearly two years he bad been moving 
about with his company in the land of jungle 
and mountain, and in that vast table-land 
through which the Salween river runs down to 
the Gulf of Martaban, and after those wider 
horizons he found himself in a rustic lane, 
beside a silver thread that called itself a river. 

There is always a tinge of melancholy in that 
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hour after sundown, and Martin Disney’s heart 
saddened a little as he looked at the quiet river, 
and the shadows on the hill-side—that pale 
mistiness of summer evening which gives a 
ghostly touch to all things, as if it were a 
brief revelation of a spirit world. It isan hour 
at which evena strong man’s heart is apt to 
sink with a vague sense of fear. 

The fly drew up at the little wooden gate be- 
tween high hedges of escalonia with glossy 
leaves and bright red blossom. A slender 
figure in a white gown was visible on the 
threshold, as Disney sprang out of the fly, and 
while the flyman was lifting down the luggage 
that airy form flitted across the lawn, and 
Colonel Disney’s wife was standing shyly 
within the open gate, almost as if she had come 
out to receive a stranger. 

He could not clasp her to his breast before a 
flyman ; but he seized both her hands, gripped 
them convulsively and then led her towards the 
house, leaving Masters’ man to deal as he 
pleased with portmanteaux and hat box, gun 
case and umbrella cas’, despatch box, and 


other tackle ; to leave .them out on the road to | 


the dews and the night birds, if he so listed. 


Martin Disney had no consciousness of any- 


thing in this world except the woman by his 
side. 


‘*My darling, my darling!” he ejaculated in 


a choked voice; ‘‘ how I have longed for this 
hour, with a longing that has been almost mad- 
ness.” 

And then he saw for the first time that her 
face was as white as her gown. Was it the 


twilight that made her look so pale? Could he | 


wonder if the emotion of that supreme moment 
blanched that young cheek, when he, soldier 
and wayfarer upon the world’s roughest roads, 
felt like a child, striving to hold back his tears. 


Lamps were burning in dining-room and | 


drawing-room. He saw the table laid for 
dinner through the open door as he and Isola 
passed by; but the idea of eating and drinking 
seemed very far off just now. They went into 
the drawing-room together, where the one 
shaded lamp was shining upon a table crowded 
with flowers, and where the scents of the gar- 
den came in through the open window. Hére 
he satisfied the longing of his hungry heart, 
and took that fragile form in hia arms and 
kissed the pale cold lips. She lay upon his 
breast unresistingly ; helpless, unresponsive, 
like a dead thing. 

“Isola, have you forgotten that you once 
loved me?” 

‘*Forgotten! No, no, no! There is no one 
in the world so good and true as you are. I 
love you with all my heart and sou).” 

Her face was hidden on his breast, but she 
lifted up her arms and clasped them round his 
neck. He seated him:elf in his accustomed 
chair—it was standing where it had always 
stood before he went away—and took her upon 
his knee, as if she had been achild. Thena 
great storm of sobs suddenly burst from throat 
and bo-om, a flood of tears streamed upon his 
breast, and he felt her arms trembling as they 
clasped his neck. 


‘My own dear love,” he murmured gently, | 


*““one would almost think you were sorry I 
have come back.” 

She could not answer him at first for her 
sobs, but she shook her head, and at last the 


words ‘* No, no, no,” came from her lips ; and | 


he kissed and calmed her with grave and al- 
most fatherly gentleness. 

And then they went into the dining-room, 
where the soup tureen was waiting for them 
on the sideboard, with a neat little parlormaid 
—not Susan, but another—ready to minister to 
them. 

The table had been decorated by Isola’s own 
hands. Dark crimson roses were lying on the 
fair white damask ; one tall glass stood in the 


center with three slim golden lilies, pale and | 


heavy-headed, which filled the room with per- 
fume. These came from one of the hothouses 
at Glenaveril, whence good-natured Mrs. 
Crowther had sent a basket of exotics in honor 
of the Colonel's return, The lamplight, the 








flowers, the pretty old Wedgewood service of 
creamy white and dull brown, made up a feast 
for Martin Disney's eye, after a life spent 
mostly under canvas. He looked from the 
gaily adorned table to the face beside him, 
pallid and pinched, despite its sweetness. 

‘“* My dear one, you are looking very il],” he 
said, with an anxious air. 

‘“Whatan ungallant speech,” she answered, 
smiling at him with unexpected gaiety. ‘I 
have been fretting at your long, long absence, 
and you reproach me for my deteriorated 
appearance. Never mind, Martin, you will see 
how rosy and bright I shall grow now that our 
parting has come to an end,” 

‘** Yes, love, we must coax the roses back to 
your cheeks, I shall have a good mount ready 
| for you when the cubbing begins, and a few 
early morning gallops will soon make a change 
in my fragile wife’s appearance. And I'll 
charter a yacht, and steep you in ozone,” 

“ Oh, one gets enough of that on shore ; there 
| is no need to go further.” 


” 
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** But I thought you adored yachting? It was 
one of our grand schemes for the future, to hire 
a modest little yawl and go round the coast to 


Clovelly. Have you forgotten?” 


**No, no, dnly I don’t want you to waste your 


” 


money—and if we start a bigger stable—— 


** Ah, you don’t know what a Croesus I have 
You needn't be afraid of ruining me, 
My poor lonely’ little wife.. Why didn’t you 


become. 


send for Allegra?” 


**She wouldn’t have been any good to me. 
She is all that is sweet and lovable, and she is 
your sister, but she wouldn't have filled your 
I should have only felt lonelier 
for having to talk every day, and pretend a 
Being alone, I could bury 
and forget everything, 


vacant place. 


kind of happiness. 
myself in a_ book, 
sometimes——” 


‘* This soup doesn’t look up to Tabitha’s old 
Do you know that among other delights 
of this earthly paradise I have been looking 
I don't 
believe there is achefin Paris who can cook 
80 well as that self-taught genius, who ripened 
iuto perfection by a process of gradual, almost 
imperceptible evo!ution, from the early days 
when my mother discovered that nobody could 
make arrowroot or cook a mutton cutlet as 
By the by, why has not that 
good soul shown herself? I thought she would 


form, 


forward to Tabitha’s little dinners. 


well as Tabitha, 


have disputed with you for my first kiss.” 


While he ran on in this fashion Isola sat 
looking down at the tablecloth, pallid no 


longer, but crimson, 
‘*Tabitha has gone,” she said abruptly. 
** Tabitha gone—for a holiday?” 
**No; she has left me altogether.” 


** Left you—altogether!” exclaimed Disney, 
with the tone of a man who could scarcely be- 
lieve in his own sense of hearing, so astounding 
“*Ta- 
bitha, my mother’s faithful old servant, who 
What in 
Did you 


wasthe statement that met his ears, 


was like my own fl sh and blood! 
God’s name made her leave you? 
quarrel with her?” 

He asked the question almost sternly. 


dear, fragile creature, the idol of his heart. 


faith in Tabitha’s ability both to protect and 
counsel her girlish mistress. 

‘*No,no; we did not quarrel. 
bitha very much, 
as you yourself could be.” 

“And yet you dismissed her,” Disney re- 
torted bitterly. ‘‘She was not smart enough 
for you, perhaps. Those Crowther people may 
have putitinto your head that she was old- 
fashioned—that you could never have a stylish 
establishment witha such a humdrum old person 
at the head of it. Was that your motive?” 

““Oh, Martin, how can you think me so 
frivolous? I hate smartness and pretenston as 
much as you do. No,I should never have 
dismissed Tabitha. She left ma of her own 
accord,” 

* Why ?” 

*' She wanted rest. She was too old for ser- 
vice, she told me, I tried to keep her. I 
humiliated myself so far as to beg her to stay 
with me”—the tears came into her eyes at the 
mere memory of that humiliation—‘ but she 
had made up her mind. She would not give 
way.” 

‘* Where did she go?” 

**To Falmouth—to live with her sister, a 
shoemaker’s widow. They let lodgings, I 
believe.” 

‘‘She must have gone mad. A lodging- 
house must be harder work than anything she 
had to do here.” 

** Yes, I think it must,” 

** When did she go?” 

** At the beginning of the year—in January.” 

** She left you six months ago, and in all that 
time you never told me she was gone.” 

“I did not want you to know, for fear you 
should feel worriei or vexed at her leaving 
me.” 

“IT should have been both, but you ought to 
have told me. I had a right to know. I left 
youin her charge, Isola. You are much too 
yourg and too pretty to be living alone without 
some kind of dragon—and I knew Tabitha 
would be a very gentle dragon—a good motherly 
soul, able to wait upon you and look after your 
health, and yet grim enough to keep marauders 
off the premises. Indeed, my pet, you should 
have let me know of her departure without an 
hour's delay. She was very wrong to go. It 
wasa breach of faith I could never have ex- 
pected.” ( 

** Pray don't be angry with her, Martin.” 

‘*But I am angry. I have a right to be 
angry. I'll goto Falmouth to-morrow and have 
it out with her,” 

‘““No, no, pray don't. We parted good 
friends. She can say) nothing to you more 
than she said tome. Pray don’t let there b> 
any bad blood between you. What could be 
gained by your going? To-morrow, too—our 
first day together !” 

** Well, it shall not be till{the day after; but 
gol must. To-morrowI will revel in the de- 
lights of home, and my dear one’s society. To- 
morrow I will be drunken with joy. The day 
after will do for Tabitha.” 

“IT think it is making a great deal too much 
of her to go to Falmouthjon purpose to see 
her,” said Isola, with a grain of pettishness ; 
and then after a pause, during which the 
Colonel had been trying to appease a sharp 
appetite with a very tough leg of an elderly 
fowl, she said nervously : 

‘I'm afraid you are not enjoying your din- 

r. 

“e What do I care for dinner on such a night 
as this? But asia mere matter of plain truth, I 
must say that your new cook is a very bad sub- 
stitute for Tabicha. Her soup was watery, her 
fish was greasy, her poultry is hardly eatable. 
If she has talents in any other line she is keep- 
ing them in reserve for another day. It may 
be that she excels in made-dishes—a misfortune 
for me, as I never eat thera.” 

“Thad a splendid character with her,” said 
Isola piteously, with that utterly helpless feel- 
ing of a housewife who sees before her a dark 
prospect of bad dinners and marital grumb- 
lings, or the agonizing wrench involved in 
changing her cook. 

‘“ Yes, my love, people generally give splen- 
did characters to servants they want to get rid 
of,” answered Disney drily. 

(To be Continwd,) 


I liked Ta- 


For 
the first time in his life he was angry with this 
He 
had loved Tabitha as servants are not often 
loved. He had left his young wife in her 
charge, desiring no better custodian, full of 


I was almost as fond of her 
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An Illinois Miracle. 


A Case of Deep Interest to all Women, 





Triumph for a Great Canadian Remedy. 


Dubuque T'imes, 


a remarkable capacity for doubting. 


given to understand. 


worked at nights and was asleep. 


she said : 


was the lady in question. 
reporter’s mission she said : 


to it. 


other woman may be fortunate.” 


as a house-wife. 


thirty-three years ago. 


healthy woman up to five years ago. 


the Mississippi bottom lands. I was taken 


violently ill and during the succeeding five or 


six months was the greater part of the time 
helpless. The local physicians said I had been 
affected by malarial and intermittent fever, 
I continually grew weaker and finally 
went to see Dr. McAvey of Clinton, Ia., 
who isreputed to be one of the ablest physicians 
in the Mississippi Valley. He treated me fora 
time without baneficial effects, and finally told 
me he thought he could help me if I would ab- 
solutely abstain from work. That was not to 
be thought of. If able to go about I had to 
look after my housshold dutics. I then con- 
sulted Dr. Johnston of Savanna. My stomach 
would not retain the medicine he gave me and 
he came to the conclusion that my stomach 
was badly diseased. Occasionally I would 
choke down and nearly suffocate. I then went 
to Dr. Maloney and he pronounced it a case of 
heart trouble. He heiped me temporarily, but 
like the rest said I must stop all work or noth- 
ing could be done for me. All this time I had 
grown weaker and paler until I was in a de- 
plorable condition. I had a continual feeling 
of tiredness, my muscular power was nearly 
gone, and I could not go up half a dozen steps 
without resting, and otten that much exercise 
would cause me to havea terrible pain in the 
side. Seemingly the blood had left my veins. I 
was pale as death; my lips were blue and cold 
and I had given up all hope of ever being 
better. About the first of April last a young 
man boarding with us received a Fulton, IIL, 
paper. It was his home paper sent him by his 
mother, I picked it ur one day and in glanc- 
ing casually over its columns came across an 
account of a marvelous cure through the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. 
Candidly, I did not believe the story, and when 
my husband suggested that it would do no 
harm for me to try the pills I laughed at the 
idea. Heinsisted and I submitted, but I had 
no faith whatever in the pills. My husband 
sent for two boxes and I took them, When I 
had used these I was somewhat improved in 
health. I continued their use and I felt that 
I was growing stronger, my sleep refreshed 
me and it seemed as if I could feel new blood 
coursing through my veins. I kept on taking 
Pink Pills until a short time ago and I 
now consider myself a_ healthy, rugged 
woman, My house is full of boarders and 
I superintend all the work. In other 
words, I work all the time and am happy all che 
time. Iam positive that Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People saved my life, and I 
believe there are thousands of people who 
would find great relief if they used them. The 
sick headaches I was subject to have disap- 
peared, and I have not had a single attack since 
I commenced taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” 

**Were there any disagreeable effects from 
the medicine?” asked the reporter. 

**None whatever,” replied Mra. Kenyon. 
‘They are pleasant to take and the conditions 
imposed by the directions are easily complied 
with. In common parlance I took Pink Pills 
and they did the rest.” Mra, Kenyon stated 
that all her neighbors knew of her former con- 
dition and her restoration, and one of them 
was called in, and when asked of her know- 
ledge of the case said : ‘I have been intimately 
acquainted with Mrs. Kenyon and know of her 
illness. I look upon her recovery as something 
marvelous. It is surely the unexpected 
that happened in her case. Of my own 
knowledge I cannot say what the nature of her 
ailment was, but I know that she was reduced 
toa mere shadow ; was the palest and most 
ghost-like person I had ever seen, Here wasa 
remarkable case. She would be helpless one 
day and the next would be supervising the 
work of her house, but all the time there was 
a noticeable loss of strength and the natural 
vivaciousness of her nature had disappeared. 
It was generally thought she must die, as none 
of the physicians who attended her seemed to 


Saved Through a Casual Glance at a Newspaper 
—Weak, Pale and in a Deptorable Condition 
When Relief Came—Anether Remarkable 


Among the peculiar conditions with which 
the people of the present age are endowed, is 
A full 
belief only comes after a careful investigation, 
and after positive proofs have been presented. 
Current report said there had been a remark- 
ab'e cure in the case of a lady of Savanna, IIl. 
but as current report is not always accurate, 
and as the story told was one possessing deep 
interest for the public, the Times determined 
upon a thorough investigation into the matter. 
The result of the investigation proved that not 
only was the story true, but that the case was 
even more remarkab'e than the public had been 


Mr. A. R. Kenyon is the fortunate owner of 
a comfortable house, well kept and with plea- 
sant surroundings, situated on Chicago avenue, 
Savanna, Iil.,and it was there the reporter 
sought him to learn of the sickness of his wife, 
and the cure of which so much is being said. 
In answer to the bell a lady appeared at the 
door, and toan enquiry for Mr. Kenyon said 
he was employed by the railroad company, 
** Ts Mrs, 
Kenyon well enough to see me?” the reporter 
then asked. With a very suggestive smile 
“There is no doubt of it,” and in- 
viting the reporter in, informed him that she 
When told the 
“ The statement 
of facts as you have made it is quite true. 
I did not think my case was of special interest 
to anyone outside of my own family and 
friends, but if what information I can give you 
will be of use to anyone else you are welcome 
I owe my present good health to a casual 
glance at a newspaper, and as with me some 
Mrs, Ken- 
yon is an intelligent lady-like woman, and her 
home bears evidence of her great capabilities 
She told her story as follows : 
“T was borain Warren county, New York, 
I was married when I 
was nineteen and came to Savannaseven years 
ago. Withtheexception of being at times subject 
to violent sick headache, I considered myself a 
At that 
time I was very much run down and an easy 
prey to the ever present malaria in and about 





























































case of this kind.” 
It isa remarkable case. 


just the form she describes it. 
people in that 


earnestness, 


drawn—Dr. Williams’ 


People did it, 


chronic erysipelas, 


nature, 

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., 
and Schenectady N. Y., and are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrap- 
per, at fifty cents a box, or six boxes for $2 50. 


are never sold in bulk, or by the dozen or hun- 
dred, and any dealer who offers substitutes in 
this form is trying to defraud you and should 
be avoided. The public are also cautioned 
against all other socalled blood builders and 
nerve tonics, no matter what name may be 
given them. They are all imitations whose 
makers hope to reap a pecuniary advantage 
from the wonderful reputation achieved by Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. Ask your dealer for Dr, 
Wiiliam’s Pink Pills for Pale People, aud re- 
fuse all imitations and substitutes. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address. The 
price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inexpensive 
as compared with other remedies or medical 


treatment. . 
science iipeoapes 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical stuty sent In. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual clroumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up thelr own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
addrese Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ae- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

Dorotiy, PaPHos AND NIGHTINGALE.—Please read rules. 


MaiTLanp.—Your writing is somewhat uncertain in style 
as yet, but it will develop into a fine hand. At present it 
lacks decision of will and is a little too varying in method. 
You are bright, vivacious, frankand a little egotistical, very 
discreet and pleasing in manner, kind in judgment and 
should be popular. 

Littian.—Your letter, addressed to this column and 
beginning ‘‘ dear Kit,” has been sent on to the editor of 
the Woman’s Kingdom in the Mail newspaper. Iam sure 
both Kit and the correspondence editor would be glad of a 
little more careful correspondents. By the way, consider- 
ing your own method in this matter, I should not be too 
hard on the man wh? forgot to call if I were you! 


FLorence Couiisr.—Your enclosure, addressed in error 
to the correspondence column, is only opaned to-day. 
Please accept this statement as an explanation why it has 
not been answered. As no stamp was enclosei, please send 
one if you wish the MS. returned. As you know, it is 
not now available, nor would it have been, as we have 
already a reporter devoted to the subject and his remarks 
appear weekly. 

Susrry.—I don’t fancy you would make a very bad 
hospital nurse, but you lack hope, care, reticance and quick 
sympathy. What sort of a patient would you risk taking 
care of? At the same time you are enterprising, indepen- 
dent, fond of creature comforts, imaginative, very strong 
in determination. 2 Why do you and others persist-in 
sending in scraps of letters for delineation ? No one could 
make a graphological study from a fsw disj>inted words on 
a sorap of creased foreign paper. 

F.Loy.—It you had a delineation so lately I don’t fancy 
your writing will supply any new points. It is very crude 
and ungraceful, and would easily be improved by careful 
work. I did smile at your criticism on Winnipeg folk, but 
I dare say you will be exactly correct. Your character has 
all the force, justixe and frankness possible, which traite 
are must precious, but you need lote of discipline and 
polishing up to make you what you might be. It is well 
worth the effort. Please read rules in reference to your 
enclosure. 

F.Lo.—Your letter from sunny France has hada long 
wait, bot you know you must come in yourturn. Your 
writiog shows great refinement, and a bright and earnest 
nature, brave and hopefal under diff culties, wise and vare- 
ful of judgment with energy and some desire to rise. You 
area little opinionated, very kind and probably rather 
reticent and chary of showing feeling, though at the same 
time you are sympathetic and alive tu all the influences of 
beauty and art. Asto what! think of your writing, apart 
from ite charming graphological character, it is very attrac- 
tive and ladylike. You only enclosed one coupon. 

Misere.—It was quite imposeible’to do just as you asked 
in last week's issue. You see, I did not agree with you, 
and experience has shown me, as it will show you, that 
what I say ie true. At the same time your case elicite my 
warmest sympathy and I am truly sorry tor you for I know 
that you are, as you say, miserable. It will need a strong 
and determined effort to change this state, but, my little 
woman, I believe you have sense and strength for it. Put 
self aside. Come, that may be your Lenten triumph, as 
Swinburne says: ‘*The lipe will flod it bitter, but the 
spirit sweet!” Ithink I should feel better pleased if you 
would write to me again. 

An Extun.—You seem to be easily amused. I can assure 
you that your letter was the fannisst thing I've read this 
season, coming as it did from the home of Lady Gay's 
younger days, with which she is thoroughly and lovingly 
familiar. It was too rich for anything. Piease let us have 
another one. We were awfully tickled at your remark 
that New York's Four Hundred considered “Tess” an ex- 
tremely vulgar book, and it is lovely of you to speak a word 
in ite favor when the subject comes up. By the way, do 
drop a lise to the editor of the paper whenever you feel 
inolined to correct our mistakes. Life is not too short to 
do this, although itis really too short to delineate your 
writing. We might make more mistakes, you know ! 

Vasuti.—Thie ie rather an undisciplined but very origi- 
nal character, very self-sesertive, careless of details, impul- 
sive and rather clever; she has chosen her name rather 


understand her case or help her in the least, 
I was told of the sending for Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and of course thought it the whim 
of a dying woman, or perhaps a sign that her 
husband still insisted in hoping against hope. 
But you can see the result for yourself, and if 
miracles are not performed in these days I 
would be pleased to know how to describe a 


There is no reason 
to doubt the sickness of Mrs. Kenyon and in 
Hundreds of 
immediate neighborhood are 
fully conversant with the facts of both sickness 
and cure, and discuss it with sympathizing 
But few persons have gone so 
close to the dividing line between life and 
eternity and returned ; and from the facts 
stated there is but a single conclusion to be 
Pink Pills for Pale 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect blood 
builder and nerve restorer, curing such diseases 
as rheumatism, neuralgia, partial paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus dance, nervous 
headache, nervous prostration and the tired 
f@ling therefrom, the after effects of la grippe, 
influenza and severe colds, diseases depending 
on humors in the blood, such as scrofula, 
etc, Pink Pills give a 
healthy glow to pale and sallow complexions, 
and are a specific for the troubles peculiar to 
the female system, and in the case of men they 
effect a radical cure, in all cases arising from 
mental worry, over-work or excesses of any 





















determined will are yours, my queen. 


haps we might not agree so well. 


but terrible. 


apply it to your own letter. 
lent traits of constancy. determination and order. 


likes and aversions. 
day. 


RosssupD.—So you think I smile over my correspondence, 


smiling height isa little astray, my pretty fl »wer—rather, I 
grin fiendishly over a poor wretch who lays bare his or her 


eyelashes. The only time I positively smile is when I get 
the last one in little scraps and fling it in the W. P. B. all 
the same, it is interesting work, and I like it, when I am in 
the humor. 2 Your writing shows rather a refined and 
cultured taste, some affaction, a streak of despondency, 
which is not in tune with the srest of your traits; some 
power of imagination, a very candid and bonest mind, love 
of social intercourse and need of sympathy, soma fickleness 
of purpose and liking for novelty; light, but determined 
will, and rather a taste for romance. You have not very 
keen perception, nor would you ever make a diplomatist. 





Cross-Examined, 





Skillin examination is perhaps one of the 
most important qualifications of the attorney, 
and in considering the big retainers of the*pre- 
sent day the mind runs back to an exhibition 


Bear in mind that Dr, Williams’ Pinks Pills | of skill in an Ohio county court several years 


ago. The case was a murder, and a cross-roads 
lawyer was retained for his reputed skill in 
criminal cases. On cross-examination he went 
at the witness after this manner : 
~'‘ Now (ahem!), Mr. Tompkins, you say you 
saw the defendant kill the man?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

‘*Yes—well—how did you kaow it was the 
defendant?” 

** Because I saw him.” 

‘**But, sir, how did you know it was he?” 

**T’'ve known him for thirty years.” 

“ You have?” 

“Te,” 

“Known him all that time?” 

ade ae 

* You state it under oath?” 

“Tea,” 

‘** How did he kill him?” 

‘*He shot him with a revolver.” 

‘* How do you know?” 

‘*T saw him.” 

‘** Did you see the revolver?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘* Did you see it revolve?” 

** No, sir.” 

“‘Aha! How do you know it was arevolver?” 

**Tt looked like one.” 

‘“*Um-huh! Did you see him pull the trig- 
ger?” 

‘* No, of course not.” 

‘““Ah! Taen you admit he didn't pull the 
trigger?” 

‘I saw the blaze and smoke.” 

“Did you see any bullet in the blaze and 
smoke? Would the blaze and smoke have 
caused death?” 

**Of course not.” 

“Then what danger was there in firing?” 

‘“*The bullet was found in the victim's head.” 

‘*Did you see any bullet strike the deceased?” 

‘** Of course not.” 

The attorney solemnly arose and addressed 
the Court. ‘’If your honor please, we would 
like to introduce testimony in impeachment. 
Here isa man who swears that he saw one 
man kill another witharevolver, yet he neither 
saw the bullet leave the pistol nor strike the 


victim. He didn’t even see the man pull the 
trigger.” 

* Are you addressing the Court?” asked the 
judge. 


‘* Why, certainly, if your honor please.” 

‘* How do you know?” 

‘* Why, your honor certainly hears me.” 

** Yes, but you neither see your words leave 
your mouth nor strike the Court's ears,” 

The attorney sat down.—Cleveland Plain- 
dealer, 


— -- — — 


Out of Proportion, 


A distinguished naturalist of the California 
Academy of Sciences was traveling in Australia, 
when he saw a kangaroo in session and flung 
a stone at it. The kangaroo immediately 
adjourned, tracing against the sunset sky a 
parabolic curve spanning seven provinces, 
and vanished below the horizon. The distin- 
guished naturalist looked interested, but said 
nothing for near an hour; then he said to his 
native guide : 

‘You have pretty wide meadows here, I 
suppose.” 

**No, not very wide,” the guide answered ; 
* about the same as in England and America,” 

After another long silence the distinguished 
naturalist said: 

“The hay whieh we shall purchase for our 
horses this evening—I shall expect to find the 
stalks about fifty feet long. Am I right?’ 

‘“Why, no,” said the guide; “a foot or two is 
about the usual length of our hay. What can 
you be thinking of?” 

The distinguished naturalist (of the Cali- 
fornia Academy of Sciences) made no imme- 
diate reply, but later, as in the shades of night 
they journeyed through the desolate vastness 
of the Great Long Land, he broke the silence: 

“*T was thinking,” he said, “‘ofthe uncommon 
magnitude of that dam grasshopper.—San 
Francisco Examiner, 

—— 


Thought She was II, 


An extremely ludicrous incident occurred in a 
Lancashire church on a recent Sunday. A 
young lady, evidently a stranger, of a naturally 
pale complexion, accidentally let her handker- 
chief fall on the floor. By repeatedly stooping 
to reach it furtively she attracted the notice of 
agentleman in the pew behind, who thought 
she was about to faint. With the best of mo- 
tives, therefore, he took fher} gently under the 
arms and raised her up, greatly,to her surprise. 


subtly ; strong self-esteem, tenacity and impatience of con- 
tro}, rather an idealistic and intense nature, anda most 
I don’t think you 
are always quite candid in all your dealings and worde, 
and your tact is small and judgment very prejudiced. 2, 
I quite agree with you as to the power and beauty of the 
plays you mention; as to their refinement and morality per- 
Oae condones seduction, 
the other shows a very striking lapse from truth, natural 


Maups R —1. I do not give private studies. The grapho- 
logioal column is for the interest and amusement of our 
readers. Neither do I study scraps of letters, as you will 
see if you read the rules. As you enclosea coupon, I will 
2. Your writing shows ex:el- 
You are 
reasonably sociable, but suffisiently reserved, have good 
will power, honor and self-esteem and are not developed 
either in character or taste, fond of dreams and apt to 
idealizs very ordinary folk ; have some self-will and strong 
The making of a fine character some 


do you? The girlish idea of an editor being solf-2xalted ‘to 


weakness, and groan over the silly folks who desire long 
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As she tried to release herself another gentle. 
man went to her assistance, and before the 
young lady knew what was the matter they 
were moving her out into the aisle, 

Naturally, she was too much astonished to 
find words for protest, and they had managed 
to half carry, half lead her some distance, 
when she directed an appealing look to another 
gentleman ina pew, as if asking him to help 
also. He, too, promptly rose from his seat and 
helped to lift her up and carry her into the 
vestry room, There she recovered her powers 
of speech, and mutual explanations soon ex- 
posed the ludicrousness of the situation.— 
From the Million. 


—_————_-- + e _—_ 





Examples of Gall. 


“*T had a unique but tantalizing experience 
the other day,” said a clerk who works ina 
Kansas City hair store to areporter. “ A man 
came into our place and asked to look at some 
false beards. Of course he was accommo- 
dated, andJhe spent over an hour going over 
the lot, trying them on and examining himself 
ina glass. He took up my time, and after he 
had examined everything in that line in the 
store he thanked me and said he was consider- 
ing whether to raise a beard or not and wished 
to see how he would look in the different 
styles.” 

* A splendid exhibition of gall came under 
my notice yesterday,” said a physician. “I 
was in a wholesale liquor store and found the 
proprietor frothing over the way he had been 
taken in by?a beat. 

‘**A man who looked like a farmer came in 
and said he was just in from Olathe and was 
going, to buy a bill of goods, He wanted to 
sample some good whiskey if there was any in 
the place. 

‘**He was shown the samples and tried every 
one of them. He took in nearly half a pint of 


good liquor and then was escorted back to the 
office, where he said he would take some of a 
certain brand, The smiling merchant got his 
book ready for a good order, when the man 
producedja half-pint flask and said he would 
have it filled.” 
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“ WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
Covered with a Tasteless and Soiubie Coating, 


~ BEECHAM'S 
PILLS 


are a marvellous 
Antidote for Weak 
Stomach, 


SICK HEAD- 
Gi ACHE, 


Impair. 


Ded Diges- 
\ tion, Con. 


4 |*tipation, 
Disorder. 
ed Liver, 


also to be especially efficacious and remedia) 
by FEMALE SUFFERERS, 

Wholesale Agts, Evans & Sons, Ld, Montrea |. 
For sale t 


! 














all druggists. 





Diseases are oftem ditticult to remedy. 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE NORWEGIAN COD LIVER 
O'L AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME AND SODA, 


will restore a lost appetite lost ‘lesh, 
and check wasting diseases, especial- 
ly in children, with wonderful rapidity. 
Coughs and colds are easily killed by a 
few doses of this remarkable remedy. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. Be sure to get 


muine, pul up im sai 





2 mon-colored 
wrappers. 


Prepared only by Scott & Bowne. Belleville. 





Important to Fleshy People. 

We have noticed a page article in the Boston 

Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 

pense. It will pay our readers to send two 

cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass. 





9 GORDS IN 10 HOURS, 





BY OWE MAN 
Bend for free illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 

rom thousands who have sawed from 5 to 9 cords daily. 

it saws down trees, folds like apocket knife, weighs only 
#1 lbs. ;easily carried on shoulder, Oneman can saw more 
timber with it than two men witha cross-cut saw. 5;,000 in 
use. We also make larger-sized machine to carry 7 foot 
saw. No duty to pay,we manufacture in Canada. First 
oer secures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE CO. 

to 249 So. Jefferson St.. Chicage. 1 


Unlike the Dutch Process 
GA No Alkalies 
Z®& Other Chemicals 
y are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’ 


"\BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 
Ithas morethan three times 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
S Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. aaiecininnth 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 













Piso’s Memedy for Catarvh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail, 50c. 
FE. T. Hazeltine. Warren, Pa. U 8. A. 
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ANAUSCHEK has 
again proven herself 
to be the great tra- 
gedienne, andasLady 
Macbeth, Queen Eliz- 
abeth, Meg Merrillies 
and Marie Stuart she 
gave very fine per- 
formances. Her 
talents have not 
faded with the pas- 
sage of years, al- 
though her presence 
has suffered more or 
less. Her Lady Mac- 

beth has long been regarded as the most subtle 
and artistic, and the sleep walking scene is 
where her genius achieves its greatest triumph. 
It is in this performance that she attains the 
sublime of art. It is without fault and beyond 
description. The onlooker is thrilled with the 
intense naturalness of- her somnambulism 
and awaits with bated breath for her to speak 
the accursed secret that murders sleep. It is 
not from the book alone we get the knowledge 
that her truant tongue will betray the un- 
guarded mind, for Janauschek so depicts the 
mental throes of the guilty queen that we are 
prepared for what transpires. 





Edmund Collier makes a good Macbeth and a 
good Earl of Essex. He is a man of consider- 
able talent and heroic proportions. As Macbeth 
he wore a beard which often masked the ex- 
pressiveness of his face, but false whiskers 
usually do that for any actor whose eyes are not 
phenomenal. I believe Macbeth was a mis- 
married man. A better wife would have made 
him honorable, and his physical courage was 
great, although he had all the superstitions of 
his day. He was not only fearless while he 
thought he never should see the two 
things which the witches said must 
come to pass ere he could be _ over- 
thrown and slain, but at the last when 
the prophecies were fulfilled and he found him- 
self confronted by the man not born of woman, 
his personal courage asserted itself and he 
rushed to the fray. In the broad-sword fight 
which ensued between him and Macduff, the 
gallery seemed disposed to rail, possibly ex 
pecting to see a fencing contest in which the 
combatants would handle their enormous 
weapons with the science displayed nowadays 
in the use of the rapier. In Scotland at the 


time of Macbeth and down to recent times | 
victory usually went to the man who smashed | 


into his enemy with the greatest strength and 
fury. 


Joseph Ransome as Macduff was good at 


times, though his work in some parts did not | 


impress me as equal to his opportunities. The 
surprise of the evening was the way Wi bur 


Hudson, who played the part of Malcolm, 
developed from an almost wooden figure in the 
second act into a strong actor in the last two. 
His remarkable expression cof grief on being in- 
formed of his father’s murder was almost ab 
surd, whereas his conference with Macduff 


later on was admirable. Ransome and Hud 
son gave a very good account of themselves in 


Earl of Essex, as did some of the Jadies in the 
cast. Altogether this has been a notable week 
at the Grand. 

Faith in the magnanimity of human nature 
appears to be the key-note of the play at Jacobs 


& Sparrow’s, and I was never so much im 
pressed by the amount of it possessed by some 
men, playwrights in particular, as I was when 
visiting Me and Jack this week. Inthe first 
act there is an abduction scene where the hero 
ine of the play is forcibly abducted by the ortho- 
dox bold, buccaneering baron in big boots, and 
quickly rescued by the Prince who, asis usual 
in such cases, is in the neighborhood unarmed 
and single-handed, Then came the feature wh'ch 
struck me so forcibly. The baron and his 
satellites are brought on the stage by the 
heroic prince, who has tied them together by 
the neck. The baron proceeds to curse the 
heroine, of whom he is deeply enamoured, 
after which they all sing and dance together in 
the most friendly manner. Truly, those people 
were overflowing with the milk of human 
kindness, The whole play was full of mean- 
ingless absurdities and incongruities, old songs 
and hoary jokes, which the audience enjoyed 
with the relish of people who have come for 
fun and mean to have it. Their intentions 
were made the easier by the good features of 
the piece, which included some very good 
dancing, a sensational performance on the 
rings,f{and some fairly good songs and imita 
tions, the last by John Britton, who rendered 
the Toreador song from Carmen in rather 
good voice, but was fearfully handicapped 
by the ou/fre surroundings. The worst and 
most reprehensible feature was the introauc- 
tion and holding up to ridicule of the Salvation 
Army. The Army is a religious organization 
and as such ought to be respected, and 
it shows a lamentable lack of humor and rever 
ence in the author when he places in a ridicul- 
ous position, and surrounded by low-class 
buffoons, those who are doing good work inthe 
name of the Master, in order to excite the 
laughter of those from among whom the Army 
lift up the worst cases of crime and drunken- 


ness, 
- 


Kleiser's Star Course was opened under most 
favorable auspices, both as regards the enter- 
tainer of the evening and the number of those 


entertained, at the Pavilion last Thursday 
week, when the Rev. Robert Nourse lectured 
before a house in which vacant seats were few 
and far between. The lecture proved to be a 
combination of dramatic oration and sermon, 
the latter being so skilfully disguised by the 
reverend gentleman that most of the audience 
swallowed the medicine without knowing it 
was medicine. The success which this, the ini- 
tial entertainment of the series, has met witb, 
is a flattering augury of increasingly large 
audiences, as Mr. Kleiser has by no means 
played his best card first, such names as Mar- 
shall P. Wilder, James Whitcomb Riley and 
Frank Lincoln being upon the list of those to 
follow. 


Dame Nature is said to have been out of 
sorts when she got hold of Marshall P. Wilder. 
This is a fact which he takes no pains to con- 
ceal ; indeed he goes so far as to say that while 
she put acouple of feet under him she left a 
couple of feet off his stature. She didn’t make 
him tall enough to look down on anybody, or 
strong enough to thrash anybody, and that’s 
why he was never allowed the small-boy privi- 
lege of “‘ putting on airs.” Yet, notwithstand- 
ing this inauspicious debut into the world—how 
many years ago he does not tell us, for he 
doesn’t grow old like ordinary beings—young 
Wilder found himself not entirely devoid ot 
capital with which to makea start. He could 
not help noticing that he had been lavishly 
endowed with an expansive smile and a big 
laugh—a legacy that has brought him fame and 
wealth and has convinced many solemn-visaged 
people in both hemispheres that there is some- 
thing in this life worth living for after all. 
There was a time, however, when Marshall 
was in a dilemma as to the practical use 
he could make of his smiles and laughter. The 
trouble was that his stature didn’t keep space 
with his mirth, ‘‘I couldn't,” he says, “‘ bea 
clown in a circus, or enter fora walking-match, 
for my legs were too short. I couldn’t preach, 
for my head wouldn’t reach the top of the pul- 
pit. There was no chance for me in Congress, 
for the speaker couldn’t see me, unless I stood 
on achair, which would be contrary tothe rules 
of the House, and I couldn’t become J. L. 
Sullivan’s rival, for my fighting-weight was 
too light.” But he soon found his legitimate 
place. He embarked in the ‘“‘ humorous enter- 
tainment” business, and with what success 
those who read the newspapers and magazines 
already know. His first fee, as a public enter- 
tainer, was fifty cents. To-day he commands 
as much as five hundred dollars. Before, how- 
ever, he reached the five hundred dollar mark, 
he experienced a ‘remote’ impecunious 
period.” On one occasion he sail to a 
persistent collector, ‘‘ Do you suppose a man’s 
creditors will ever get to Heaven?” ‘'They 
ought to,” was thecurt rejoinder, ‘* they have 
to suffer more than anyone else on earth.” This 
remark affected Marshall so seriously that 
within forty-eight hours he paid the 
bill—with borrowed money. His first 
endorsement was from Henry Ward 
Beecher, himself command an 


who could 





audience to smile or weep as he willed, and 
who smiled the very first time he met Marshal). 
| Then followed the conquests over all the other 
| great men ia America—Harrison, Cleveland, 
Generals Grant and Sherman, Depew, Edwin 
Booth, and Joe Jefferson—until his laughter 
heard across the seas and rippled into 
palaces. It tickled the ears of 
princesses, duchesses, dukes, and lords and 
ladies of highdegree. Gladstone succumbed to 
it and called its owner the ‘soul of humor.” 
It has made the welkin ring in all the fashion 
able London clubs, and has caused a “‘ good di 
gestion to wait on appetite” at hundreds of 
swell dinners at home and abroad. Ot what 
does his fun consist? Stories by the hundreds 
as only Wilder can tell them, and never vulgar. 
Mimicry thatis convulsing. A faceso wonder- 
fully mobile that it prompted unqualified ap- 
proval from the great Couquelin. He 
is a busy man, but busy as he is he finds 
time to go to the theater or opera and listen to 
other people than himself. But he is not going 
to the theater or opera on the evening of the 
6th of March next. That will be a memorable 


was 
princes’ 





date for him and for hundreds of people in this 
city. He isto inaugurate the second of Mr, 
Kleiser's Star Course entertainments in the 
Pavilion on the evening in question, and what 
will perhaps strike us as strange will be his 
laughter at his own jokes. He says that he 
can't help it, any more, we presume, than the 
late J.G. Blaine could when he was a fellow- 
passenger with Wilder from England once. 
They were coming up New York bay, and the 
sunshine was dancing about them. It was 
real cisatiantic sunshine, and after three 
months of English rain and Scotch mist it felt 
most refreshing. Mr. Blaine turned to Wilder 
and said, ‘* Ab, Marshall, did you ever see such 
sunshine in a free-trade country?” ‘‘ No,” said 
Wilder, “it’s another one of the blessings of 
protection.” But whether or not Wilder will 
laugh at his own jokes on the 6th of March, the 
man or woman then present who cannct do so 
is fit only for ‘‘treasons, stratagems and 
spoils,” 


Next week's attraction at the Grand Opera 
House will be Walter Sanford’s elaborate pro- 
duction of William Haworth’s most success- 
ful play, A Flag of Truce. The story of A Flag 
of Truce is one of love and war, the former 
phase elaborated, the latter merely suggested ; 
the actual presence of the grim god of battle is 
done away with,and the murky smoke of 


sembled, was a tall, thin visitor from the rural 
districts, with long shaggy hair in which the 


















promiecuously throughout. 
mal beard, more familiarly known as a goatee, 


emerald hue, 
reminiscent of the man who, 


But he wasn’t that man. (This sounds Irish, for 
that man “never came back.”) 
relation to that man. 
before.” 
wasn't no greenhorn. 

They couldn't fool him,” 
(five o'clock) and was going to get a front seat. 


he'd got first place at the door. 
a dead sure thing. Yes! it must have been 
surely dead, for that thing never lived to see 
the light o 
Because :—as he stood in tha thonored position, 
puzzled at the thought how he could best 
escape being flattened as fiat as a flat cent 
flattened out flat, 
Jacob's oil should be painted on all the wayside 
fences along Greenhorn Line 
Township, 
approached by the sharp city confidence man 
of Edge street in Razor-Park ward renown. 


musketry and cannon forms but a martial 
frame for the prettier domestic picture of the 
quaint New England home where the action of 
the play is laid, In confiding his drama to the 
experienced management of Walter Sanford 
the author has shown admirable judgment, 
for all of Mr. Sanford’s productions 
have been marked for a liberality of scenic 
display and a perfection of artistic acting that 
have made his name a household word with our 
theater-goers, and in A Flag of Truce he has 
surpassed all bis former efforts. He has so far 
encroached upon the realm of realism that he 
has robbed the stage of its artificiality and 
presented an actuality astounding in its 
realistic features. The great ecene of the play 
represents a stone quarry in full operation ; 
the hissing steam, the clank of the giant drills 
upon the actual stone, the muffled report of the 
mighty blast as it splinters the rugged rock 
into a thousand . pieces, the ring of hammer, 
pick and spade, and such kindred sounds of 
sturdy, honest toil are all really produced in 
this thoroughly accurate picture of work-day 
life. 


* 

The inauguration of Toronto’s laughing 
carnival will take place next Monday evening 
at Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House, when 
that very clever comedian, James B. Mackie, 
and his jolly companions will present the 
laughing success of the past three seasons, 
Grimes’ Cellar Door, in which he will appear as 
Billy Grimes, a character which he has made 
famous, and which in its eccentricity rivals 
his former success, Grimesey Me _ Boy, 
in Hoyt’s great play, A Bunch of Keys. 
Grimes’ Cellar Door possesses a well defined 
plot which is carefully worked out and hinges 
on the mania for auctions possessed by Josiah 
Grimes, in which he spends all his own money 
and is fast making away with his nephew's. 
His wife, Betsy, to cover up the discrepancy in 
his accounts, takes in summer boarders, who 
cannot become accustomed to her native 
Yankee simplicity. Josiah brings home his 
pet bargain in the shape of a marble statue of 
Pandora, the Goddess of Mischief. Billy in a 
moment of admiration kisses the beautiful 
statue, who returns to life, and the fun com- 
mences and continues uproariously for two 
and a half hours. 





It Worked. 


T was a damp, cold night. A 
fine drizzle had set in and 
a dismal mist murkily en- 
wrapped the city, denoting 
a poor night for spiritualists 
(the bar closing at seven on 
Saturdays), but it did not 
dampen the spirits of this 
crowd. Here were to be 
found office boy, laborer, 
¥ ver, Messenger, typewriter, art- 
G ros ist, poet, insurance clerk, 
<a Vat bank dude; all were there, 

some arriving late, others 
coming esrly ; those in front 
crowded and crurhed by those behind ; now 
being shoved out of line, now pushing them- 
selves in again; some lifted off their feet, 
others out of their galoshes ; all pressing for- 
ward with the same object; each straining 
every sinew to the one end. The students, 
too, turned out in force, accompanied by their 
class-sick yells, 

The mob, gaining strength at every moment, 
sways and rolls impatiently, waiting the open- 
ing of the barred door. 

The cry 'V a-r-s-i-t-y is taken up and sung by 
the prospective M.D. and Q.C., and is in turn 
groaned down by the non-student. 

The crowd becomes more impatient as the 
time approaches, and the hallway is rapidly 
being filled. Those behind are huskily singing 
Pushing Ono Before, and also suiting the action 
to the word, while those in front are repeating, 
as wellas the distorted condition of their per- 
sons will allow, in breathless tones : 

** Don’t step on my lung,” 
** Get off our tces ;” 
‘* Why, you're standing among 
That fellow’s nose.” 

(Gentle reader ; pardon 
never was my forte.) 

The scene is the Grand Opera House, and 
the present object of attrection the gallery 
entrance, 

Keene has announced his intention of pre- 
senting Shakespeare’s historic tragedy, King 
Richard III., toa delighted Toronto audience, 
who fully appreciate his e‘forts in their behalf. 
Hence the crowd, who have assembled to 
crush and squeeze one another's anatomy, and 
push and shove each other's faces into various 
forms most hideous to behold, 

Possibly, gentle reader, you have been there; 
if not you should attend, for the effect pro- 
duced is most pleasing, especially so if two of 
you get stuck at the entrance where there is 
only room for one at a time to navigate, and he 
sideways. 

Among the prospective audience here as- 








the rhyme ; poetry 


could plainly be seen scattered 
He wore an ani- 


hayseed 


which, like the wearer himself, presented an 
He was in appearance strongly 


* With whiskers green as grass 
Came to town, got into bed, 
And then blew out the gas.” 


He was no 
**He'd been to town 
As he was heard to remark, “ He 
He knew the ropes, 
He'd got down early, 


He'd been waiting two hours and a half, but 


He wasin for 


accomplishment. And why? 


and wondering why St. 


in Wayback 


from which he came, he is 


“How are you, boss!” cried he of sharp 













celebrity ; “‘ you have a hungry look about you. 
Why don’t you go out and get some refresh- 
ments, they’re serving free, next door?” he 
continued, as he pointed to the newsy witha 
halfa pie in bis hand and the other in his 
mouth, “I'll hold your place till you come 
back.” 

At such a generous proposition and with 
such a happy prospect in view, our visitor 
eagerly parted company with the narrow door, 
to which he had held so tenaciously for the 
length of time before mentioned, never doubt- 
ing but that he should regain his place after 
having refreshed the inner man at the expense 
of the city folks, 

But it is the same old story : misplaced confi- 
dence. For after goimg next door and being 
charged fifty cents, when he had only a quarter 
in town, for lunch which he understood was 
free, and also after being charged never to again 
eat more than he could readily finance for, he 
was bounced into the chilly air and viewed, from 
the other side of the street, the crowd crush 
and struggle through the narrow entrance 
which had been opened during his retreat. 


FALtz, 
2 oe 
The Complete Gentlewoman, “or Manners 
Up to Date, 


HIS is in no sense intended as a 
justification of women’s street-car 
attitude. Such an attempt would 
be futile, since its possibility has 
never entered the public mind. 
It is time, however, that steps 
should be taken to remedy a 

growing evil. Let it be distinctly understood, 
therefore, that the following remarks are 
intended for women only, since the statements 
made must appear to men as strange tales 
from far lands. 

No woman desires the reputation of being 
ill-mannered, and yet such is the meekness of 
the sex that they have borne until now the 
imputation of a vast floating population of 
women aggressively impolite in street cars. 

This common but erroneous belief has partly 
arisen from the fact that women employ an 
almost inaudible voice in public—a direct con- 
sequence of the statement made some years 
ago by a misguided gentleman that a low voice 
in a woman is an excellent thing. Let this 
be abandoned, fix your eyes on the man you 
wish to overwhelm with gratitude and speak 
early and often. 

Women are advised in case they find them- 
selves exhausted by an afternoon’s calling to 
provide themselves with small printed cards 
having ‘‘Thank you” on one side, and ‘‘No, 
thank you, I would rather stand,” on the other. 
If the gentleman insists after the display of 
the negative, the difficulty may be overcome by 
showing the reverse side. There is no reason 
why this device should not work admirably. 
A little practice will enable the most 
fatigued lady to obtain great dexterity. It 
is impossible not to believe that Solcmon 
had this in mind when he formulated the pro- 
verb, ‘A soft (better reading, silent) answer 
turneth away wrath.” 

Let us pass to the consideration of some 
difficulties, There is an estimable class of men 
who, when they seé a lady entering, rise and 
mingle unobtr sively with their fellow-passen- 
gers. It is often impossible to identify your 
benefactoreven after anxious search. In this 
case address your remarks to the nearest gen- 
tleman without a seat. A much larger class 
rise in full view but keep their backs turned. 
Do not allow this to discourage you ; address 
your remarks to his back but with sufficient 
volume of tone to render his hearing probable. 

Be firm, keep your presence of mind, above 
all do not be discouraged, and you will soon 
find yourself an adept in this simple but pleas- 
ing art. 

The following episode may serve as an illus- 
tration of the seward obtained by the polite 
gentlewoman, 

A young woman once entered a street car 
which was full, when an old geatleman rose 
and walked’ slowly towards the door. It was 
not far from a cross street, and there was some 
doubt in the young woman's mind as to 
whether the seat was intended for her or not. 
Determining to »e polite at all hazards, she 
hastened after him and said, ‘“‘ Pray keep your 
seat, sir; I would much rather stand.” 

He turned upon her with well disguised 
pleasure and exc.aimed, “I didn’t get up for 
you; I want to get off.” This appeared to 
amuse the rest cf the passengers, and the 
young woman was somewhat discouraged 
until she reflected that the consequence of her 
brave act was io defiance of all the laws of 
fictional economy. She now confidently looks 
forward to receiving $10,000 in the event of the 
old gentleman's death. PENNY. 


—- 


He Begged a Favor. 

It was a small, careworn man who opened 
the door of a King street saloon on Wednesday 
afternoon and peered anxiously at the different 
faces in the place. As his eyes wandered from 
one to the other and then shifted to the two 
bar-tenders, aglowing shade of disappointment 
and nervousness flooded his countenance. He 
approached the bar deprecatingly, tried in- 
effectually to stand his cane up against some. 
thing and finelly gripped it between his knees, 
Pleadingly he looked from one to another, and 
then he nodded to a meek person and spoke to 
him. 

“* May I awsk a favoh?” 

He did not look like a tramp, so the meek 
man mildly bade him go on with the par- 
ticulars. 

“T want a glaws of ale——” 

The meek man frowned. 

‘And I prefeh a pint of white label, best, 
you know,” and he became greatly confused ; 
it was hard for him to proceed. ‘I am so 
sorry to trouble you, my dear sir, but I cawn't 
drink more than hawf a pint myself, so might 
I awsk you, a perfect strargah, to ehare the 
bottle with me?” 

The pleading of his eyes and the embarrass- 
ment of his whole demeanor were irresistible, 
so the meek and mild man acceded to the 
request. r 

* Boys,” said a minister's son, who was stand- 
ing with the rejected ones, “this day ie the 
prophecy fulfilled: the meek are coming into 
their inheritance.” ZEKE. 
























































Miss Roseola McGroggin Makes a Morning 
Call, 


For Saturday Night. 

‘Tis lonesome these long arternoone for single folks like me, 

What's full of social feelin’s and loves societee ; 

To set for hours expectin’ to receive a pastoral call, 

And never hev no pastor come, nor any man atjall. 

And then my finer feelin’s has received an orful shock, 

To see thet pastor struttin’ by with Mies Loretta Crock, 

Young enough to be his grandchild, and her father sellin’ 
beer. 

That man’s outlived his usefulness in this here earthly i 
sphere ; 

The broad and easy path he’s beginning for to tread, 

With that there friv’lous hussy, an’ her hair a brindle red ! 

So I'll jest tie on my bonnet, and take my umberell, 

And direct my wanderin’ footsteps where some dear friend 
does dwell. 

It sorter seems my dooty, too, to see young Mrs. Bls ze, 

And tell her faithful what folks sez about her husband’s 
ways; 

Likewise about her own, fer it seems a Christian daty 

To warn a married lady as thinks herself a beauty, 

From adorning of her fleeting charme the other sex to 
please ; 

Likewise a rollin’ of her eyes at every man she sees. 

**Glad to see you, Mrs. Blaze. I was sure I'd find you in; 

Though your hired gal said you wasn’t. Gracious me! 
you're lookin’ thin ! 

Hope yer husband’s ben behavin'?” ‘He's the lovingest 
of men.” 

‘* He seemed 60 last night, walking home with pretty Mre. 
Wren ; 

They looked jest like two turtle doves a-settin’ in one 
nest.” 

‘Oh! he saw the lady home at your particular rc quest.” 

“That's very soothin’ fer to hear, becuz the folks do say—”” 

‘Don’t want to hear about it.” ‘‘ Well, well, jest hev yer 
way. 

There’s artful females In thie town, and men is all the 
game ; 

And p’rhaps all things considered, your husband ain’t to 
blame. 

For I must say, Lobelia, and I hope you'll take it right, 

The neighbors hes been talkin”about you an orful sight. 

They say you're flirtin’ constant with that young dude 
McSlite, 

Settin’ out with him fer hours beneath the pale moonligat. 

Beware, beware, Lobelia! I hope there’s nothipg wrong, 

But this here dretful conduck hes been goin’ on too long!” 

“*T’m a scandalous old female and the terror of the town, 

Always spreading false reports and running people down.” 

‘* Why, gracious se kes, Lobelia, you're gettin’ off your base ! 

Sech tempers is the consekens of fallin’ off from grace. 

You'll thank me jest to leave your house—I’m going right 
away— 

I’m mighty sure it’s rather wuse than what the neighbors 
say. 

Them looks you think so much of ain’t everything, my 
dear! . 

And hansum clothes won't kiver up proceedin’s that 
queer. 

There, now, I’ve fixed thet lady in spite of all her equirmin’, 

And now I guess I'll toddle home and read my fav’'ri 
sermon 

About thet lovely doctern, so preshus unto me, 

Of ‘ doin’ to my neighbor as I would she’d do to“me.’”’ 

RE@inaLp GousLay. 
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Brown Eyes. 





For Saturday Night. j 
Brown eyes glowing with beauty rare, j 
There is naught that may compare 
With your witching light 
Bright as ruddy, ¢parkling wine, 
Pure as stars that softly shine 
O’er the dreamy night. 


Fair as the flush cf rosy morn, 

Sweet as sunshine when the storm 

Has filled the day with night ; 

Mild as the glance of the brooding dove, 
And the heavenly ray of modest love 
Doth glorify your sight. 


Sweet brown eyes, in ye are centered 
All of loveliness that entered 

Into poet’s dream, 

Shimmering orbe of pearly light, 
Through which the spirit’s image bright 
Is dimly seen. 


Sweet brown eyes, may no dark sadness 
Cloud the sunny rays of gladness 

That within ye beam, 

But may each year in passing fleetnees 
Lend an added ray of sweetness 
To your lustrous gleam. 


The Death of Love. 


Jas, F. DaLanry. 


For Saturday Night. 
'Twas not a sudden death. A little chill 
Was the firet symptom if I rightly mind, 
Which soon passed off with scarce a trace behind. 
The next attack was longer. It was ill 
For many daye. I can recall them still. 
O how it suffered from those words unkind, 
And slights to which I would it had been NMind, 
Or able to ignore by force of will. 





—— 
asin as alban 


*Twase thus for } eare, always a little worse 

At each attack. But health would intervene, 

Then it would seem quite as in days of old. 

Ah, fatal seeming! Now beside its corpse 

I sit with throbbing brow my hands between, 

And tears fall trickling on ite features cold. 
Burk’s Falls. 


a 


a 


J. Smivay. 


To a Fire-Fly, 

For Saturday Night. 
Hail fire-fiy, with thy mellow, golden light, 
That shineth forth when all the day is done, 
When ever ing mourns the setting of the sun, 
Which all day long has gladly made earth bright; 
Thou hast a lamp to guide thee through the night, 
And teach thee what to follow or to shun, 
Where’er o’er dismal swamp thy path may run, 
Still knowing that thy lamp will lead aright. 
The great Creator, who is always kind, a 
Endowed thee with thy inward feeble fire, i 
To guide thee on thy trackleas, humble way, 
And surely He will not let me grope blind, 
Toward nobler things to which my thoughts aspire, 
That find fu!filment in immortal day. 

Galt. Avsx. W. Crawrorp. 


sahiecttaciihe aia tai 


The Commercial Traveler. 
His heme Ie on the sleeping car, 
No vine or fg tree's e; i 
Hie music is in ite clanking wheels, i 
His poetry is trade. i 
Thie missiorary of the mart, 
He spreads the true faith’s germs, 
The endlees merits of his house 
Above all other firma, 4 


He buttonholes the ning of trade, 
His sample case unrolle, 
And talke until the love of life 
Grows feeble in their souls. j 
The bolted doore swing wide for him ; g 
He heeds no looks nor bars, : 
And fears not any face of man 
Beneath the sun or stare, 


The heroes of baronial times 
Were armed from hair to heel, 
With iron upon their heads ‘g 
And pantaloons of steel ; a 
The hustler hero of to-day i 
Ie armoriess and weak i 
But for the vigor of hie tongue i 
And blushless breadth of cheek. 


i roemess 


Me snete all men with fearless mien, 
‘or knows no pause or swerve, 
With Liliputian Pashtulnese 

And Brobdignagian nerve. 
No dim abstractions vex his soul, 


Hie oresd and 
le just to make a and catch 


two O’olook ¢ xpress. 
—S8. W. Fin Amusing Journal. 
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ROYAL CHILDREN OF 








kes a Morning Between You and Me. THE KRUROPE. 
DON’T know whether it struck all the 
rest of you as much as it struck me, 


that lecture om Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 


heaviest of her collection, so that she 
could feel it in her arms, thus necessitating 
less s'rain on the imagination to pretend that 
it was a ‘‘ really” baby, 





ngle folks like me, 








oletee ; 

storal call, Hyde, which so many thinking folk One or two brief but fierce scraps between 

nan atjall. listened to last week, but it seemed to someone who bad been unwarrantably poked 

n orfal shock, me a very powerful effort and a very by a heartless fishing rod in front of him, and 

Loretta Crock, clear and satisfactory statement of the carrier thereof, and we reached the pond 
down through the back garden, a picturesque 


her father sellin’ our dual nature and its need of in- 


telligent management. Every day since I enough spot if we had known it, with an over- 


hanging willow destined to be carried away by 























ee ee F heard it Ihave been reminded of its teaching, ate 

lor to tread, # but, strange to say, it has always been by my the insidiously flattering water which con- 

hair a brindle red ! FH recognition of Hyde in some of my acts, stantly kissed its feet, and a high picket fence 

y umberell, ' thoughts and words, I wonder if anyone else covered with hop-vines which ran right down 
totheriver. There was a certain coolness be- 


has found out how much more Hyde there is 
than Jekyll in their make-up. One thing I 
think Dr. Nourse was not qaite fair about, he 
asked for perfect truth and sincerity in all our 
social actions and words. Now, isn’t that just 
like a man anda parson? Just think of it! Of 
course, if you and I were perfectly in accord 
with all our associates and had no private 
tastes and prejudices, and weaknesses of tem- 
per and nerves, it might be possible to always 
speak to foll:s exactly as we feel tothem. But 
we are not angels yet, and we dare not always 
say just what we think to our companions. 
The man who wastes our time, or interrupts 
our thoughts, or bores us to death with egotis- 
tic yarns, or slanders our neighbor, or criticizes 
our sweet selves, can we just relieve our 
minds of the exact feeling we have towards 
him? No. A _ thousand times no! The 
woman who is inquisitive, or officious, or fault- 
finding, or sly, or untruthful (and there are 
such Hydes in petticoats), must not get our 

broadside, oh, no! We must keep still, and be 


» some dear friend 

tween this fence and our mothers by reason of 
the steady supply of torn pants and dresses 
which it sent, but to us it was merely a feature 
in the landscape. The willow trees being a trap 
for the flying lines, we had all to file through 
the fence to the other side wkere there was a 
stump a few inches out in the water, upon 
which the more daring took turns in sitting. 
Then the ball opened. No bent pins for ue, 
thank you; most of uscou'd manage to scrape 
up the real thing in fish hooks, but the fos- 
sessor of a real line bought from the store was 
master of the situation, and made the most of 
it. The rest of our apparatus was home made, 
the poles being got out of the “bush,” and the 
lines mere ordinary parcel-tying cord. 

On these sultry summer evenings the fish, 
such as they were, bit surprisingly, 
and were bagged with such triumphant ac 
claim as “‘ Jimminy Cripes! That's a daisy !” 
or delighted irony, as ‘‘ That isn’t a monster ! 
oh no, not at all!” but when one of 
the girls was ill-advised enough to shriek 
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not really envy her, though she had a birthday 
just a score of years ago ! 
. 


With tolerable | from the silvery throats of the horns : 
“* Better lo’ed he canna be, 
Will he no’ come back again ’” 

A sad and pitiable sight it was to see the 
forlorn and ragged figure, the uniform scarcely 
recognizable, reeling across the ¢ quare, beating 
the battered old drum with his nerveless sticks, 


“*Swipesy tein’ on dooty.” 
ease I made out the following : 
‘“‘dear sir,—I send you my dog! send nine 
pense for keap for aweek. As I can’t take im 
I will send nine pense a week evry month. 
‘* Your respecful ser, 
“*THomMaAs LUKE TOTTLEY.’ 














ioular rc quest.” 
he folks do say—’” 


well, jest hev yer 
I heard two or three funny little stories the 


other day. One was from a street car con- 
ductor, and though it scunds improbable I am 
disposed, “‘ for reasons best known to myself,” 


nd men is all the 


husband ain’t to 


good-natured and patient, and pretend we don’t | to credit it. The conductor was fixin i i 
: g his car Th as th a old at every twitch of her line, “I’ve got 
acean ian hear, or see, or care, nice little aes that we | stove, in which the fire had gotten rather low, So the dog became part of my household. ines ths deetind eusdine Atiae the voor |® bite! I've got a bite!” she was 
oo ete i are! Blessed pretense, how good it is for us, | when a cinder tlew into his eye. He tried to Accompanying the note was a small parcel, ‘figure straightened ie reli of the t : can promptly suppressed and enquiries border- 
because it is so hard to maintain! But apart | rub it out and happening to be looking towards which disclosed the figure of a man, cunningly dram rove higher ond higher — — ing on the insolent were made as 


wrought in gingerbread after the style of the 
confectionery of that day. Uarefully pinned to 
it was a piece of paper on which was carefully 
printed, with capitals which showed grotesque 


to whether she wanted to scare all the fish 
away, or if she thought we were deaf. It 
was considered the very poorest policy to allow 
a fish once hooked to return to the water, for 


from this one thing, how true and trenchant 
and wise were the lecturer's statements of the 
hypocrisies of life. And how startling and 
awful the picture of the two powers within us, 


a lady passenger he “ winked the other eye,” 
The lady bridled, he winked again, the lady 
reproached him and threatened to report him; 
he was indignant and denied the accusation of 


The regiment had halted. 
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and the glorious or awful end thereof. 
* 


But there is a verycommonand very disastrous 
mistake which women especially fall into, that 
of speaking the opinion they really have, not 
to the object of 1t, but to someone else. I 
thought of that when Dr. Nourse made his 
fashionable hostess, after kissing and cares- 
sing and dismissing the caller she disliked, 
exclaim to her daughter, ‘‘Thank God, that’s 
over!” Iam afraid a good many of us display 
Hyde this way. And we might almost as well 
have spoken out in the first place, for sooner or 
later the third party is tempted of Satan and 
repeats our words, sooner or later they work 
round to the object of them, sooner or later we 
are all Hyde to him orher! Therefore, when we 
have sufficiently controlled ourselves to be kind 
to the inconsiderate, and patient to the bore, 
and discreet with the gossip, and gentle to the 
angry one, let us, in the name of prudence, 
still sit upon the safety valve, and even when 
no mortal eye or ear is near to see and repeat, 
let us not fling wide the throttle. By and by 
the fire will cool, by and by the steam will go 
down, by and by, when we are Jekylls of com- 
posure and calmness, we may safely speak our 
minds, for nothing sweetens such bitterness 


like time, the silent ! 


Do you know how speaking silence can often 
be ? I have beenin a talking crowd, perhaps as 
heedless as any of them, and the silence of one 
woman has rebuked us more than the loudest 
shout of disapproval. The grandest moments 
of our lives have no speech to interpret them. 
The moment when we gain our soul’s desire, the 
moment when the Mighty Hand touches our 
bare heart and breaks it, the moment when 
another's grief meets our sympathy; those 
moments when we go deep enough or high 
enough to get outside utterance, we have all 
‘ived them! Then eloquent silence, the silence 
of bliss or despair or yearning love speaks its 
own language, which no mere sdund can inter- 
pret or answer. Did you ever hear an earnest, 
soulful prayer? I can tell you the most 
impressive one I ever heard came from the 
heart of a mother who knelt by the cradle of 
her dying baby; she did not speak one word 
wi h her voice, but it gushed in sacred silence 
from her whole motherhood, and I heard it— 
God heard it too, and the dying baby cams: 
back and is one of the bonniest young scamps 
who rampage round Toronto to-day. 

* 

A good many pretty girls write to me askin g 
for all sorts of directions as to the care of their 
akin and hands in cold weather. Sometimes 
La Mode gives them a few hints, sometimes if 
I dared I should slip some remarks into the 
correspondence, but if you could see the stacks 
of letters waiting for answers you'd not expect 
that. Do you ever have chapped hands or lips 
or arms? If you do, please try putting Alaska 
Cream on them. I feel so grateful to the maker 
of this that I must give you a hint to patronize 
the concoction, [It is simply delicious and 
cures the smarting in one application. Now, 
girls, don’t ever ask me agaia what to put on 


chapped hands ! 


“To-day is my birthday and I’m twenty years 
old!” she said, sailing into the sanctum in her 
tall, smiling, delightful way. And of course I 
kissed her, through her hateful net veil, and 
wished I were only in her shoes. Ah, no I 
didn’t, that was one of Mr. Hyde’s remarks! 
It is fine to have abirthday and be twenty 
years cld, and be handsome and bright and 
merry. It is finer to have a birthday when you 
are twice twenty and be wise and careful and 
still merry! I never can, for the life of me, 
understand the longing for bygone days that 
one meets everywhere. I hope when I get old 
and decrepit I shall understand it less! Every 
year I find life fuller and wider and deeper ; 
every year I learn to look further and see more. 
Every year that falls off the rosary of life into 
the soundless abyss of the past goes with my 
cheerful good-bye! for of allthe thankless and 
imbecile and demoralizing ways to use up one’s 
energies commend me to looking back ward, 
The years take with them much that is 
sweet, much that is heart of my heart, 
and many a merry hour and golden day, 
well, there will be more and better 
days, since we have better learned to appre- 
ciate them, I would not be the fool I was, ah, 
no, and I hope some day not to be the fool I 
am. So, when she bent her pretty head and 
smiled as she flitted out of the sanctum, I did 


impertinence with the emphasis of an innocent 
man witha cinder bothering him. The lady 
narsed her wrath until she reached Church 
street, when she proceeded to lay her com- 
plaint. The conductor was- promptly laid off, 
and I sympathize with him, for. it is sad to 
have cinders ia your eyes and not be allowed 
to wink, 


* 


Another comical little ‘‘episode,” as Samantha 
Allan would call it, happened toa coal driver 
who was cheerily singing Come Back to Erin, 
as he prepared to fire two tons of coal down a 
very long and dreary shoot into a cellar. It 
was a Parkdale cellar and this is a real, true 
episode. ‘‘Come back to——” sang the smutty- 
faced young fellow,and just as he went to 
step aside, but a little too soon for him, out 
came the coal and down he and it went into 
the cellar,and I am told “Erin” was not 
exactly the word he used. LApyY Gay, 








The Last Parade. 


O; it isn’t exactly a love- story ; 
nor is it a romance, though the 
characters are sufficiently ro- 
mantic, consisting as they do of 
a commonplace boy, 2 dog of no 
particular breed, a shapeles mass 


ot what was once gingerbread and an old | 
Thirty years have toned down the | 


bachelor, 
sharp strokes of reality and have left only the 
softened lines of a picture of memory. 

I am the old bachelor, and [ met the boy one 
day as I was walking past the barrack-yard of 
the town, in which, at that time, was stationed 
Her Majesty’s il9th Regiment. As I turned 
the corner I heard a scrap of conversation be- 
tween two drummer boys of the regimental 
band ; the one was accompanied by a dog, in 
reference to which the other remarked in a 
pleasant tone: ‘‘’E’s as ugly asy’ are yerself, 
Swipesy, and you ain't as pretty as a himage in 
a church, by no means.” There must have been 
poetry in that boy’s sou), had space been given 
it; as it was, it would never grow beyond a 
weapon of repartee or a means of wordy 
self-defence. But no _ poetic license was 
necessary to the present subject, for the youth 
addressed was no sunny-haired Adonis, no 
curly-headed cherub, who had been endowed 
with a rousical nature. and set down upon 
earthin the band of H. M. 119th; he was no 
Orpheus, for he played only the kettle drum, 
His nose was turned up; his hair was straight, 
dark and plastered over his head ; his face was 
freckled and his mouth was undeniably large ; 
his eyes were ordinary gray and his height was 
tour feet, six. 

The comparison referred to had been insti- 
tuted between the dog and the boy; and fit 
companions they were. To do the former justice, 
he was such a ¢c:npanionable-looking little 
beggar that one felt—I know I did—like pick 
ing him up and squeezing him into the 
smallest possible space or tying a knot with his 
fore and hind legs. Two such characters I was 
pleased to number among my friends, and 
therefore I always preserved a speaking 
acquaintance with the boy and the dog. 

A few months later the 119th left for the 
Continent ; the day before their embarkation 
a drummer boy brought me a note which he 
said he had consented to deliver on account of 









attempts at ornamentation, ‘“‘ With best 
wishes,” 

““God bless my soul! A man of my age eat- 
ing gingerbread!” But I only said that be- 
cause I didn’t know what else tosay. I felt 
that good feeling demanded its preservation, 
but how my bachelor friends would have 
laughed ! 

I was often rallied upon the high points of 
breeding which my dog showed ; but when he 
looked up with his doggy eyes at me, I forgave 
him his birth and he stayed. 

For three months the ill-written letters of re- 
mittance came, and in return I wrote him news 
of hisdog; then came a letter from one of the 
bandsmen saying that ‘‘ Swipesy” was missing, 
but had charged him, in case of anything be- 
falling him, to send his savings to me, which 
savings amounted to 3s. 6d., in trust for the 
dog. 

The dog always stayed with me, and I kept 
the gingerbread mar. 

I do not for a moment suppcse that the boy 
was a bit better thanthe average production of 
circumstances such as his. Perhaps he swore, 
drank when he could, and indulged in any or 
all of the vices of a military station ; but I like 
to think that he did not. He has left a spot in 
my heart tenderer for his presence, God knows. 

Years after, I learned the rest. 

Slightly wounded and taken prisoner; 
marched behind an ammunition wagon to the 
exle of which he had tied hisdrum ; sleeping at 
night between the wheels in the shelter of the 
wagon-limber ; with one comrade he 
had been taken in the direction of a 
station, where a large number of prisoners 
awaited escort to the interior. Three days’ 
march saw his companion cut loose like a 
wounded gun-horse and left on the road, an- 
other weary day and the road grew yet drearier 
and the ruts yet deeper. 

Night brought them to an iniand village, in 
the square of which the wagons were drawn 
up, while the escort took up quarters at an inn 
near by. Poor Swipesy’s lot was a bare, white- 
washed room in a tumble-down cottage ; his 
bed a little dirty straw in one corner. 

His wound uncared for, the fatigues of the 
route had told upon him, and weariness, that 
night, came hand-in hand with fever. His 
captors, thinking him hardly worth the trouble 
ofa sentry, had left him alone. Crawling to 
the door, he made his way out, and a few steps 
brought him fainting to the ground beside the 
wagons, The soldiers, looking on with grin 
ning indifference, turned again to their carous- 
ing. Presently reviving, he looked about him 
and spied his drum ; staggering to his feet he 
made his uncertain way to the wagon where it 
hung, and seizing it slung it once more around 
his shoulders and grasped the sticks, 

The halfdrunken soldiers had gathered 
around the door of the inn, looking on with 
derisive laughter, but their jeers fell on un- 
heeding ears, Had they but known, the dark 
plain and the dreary poplars had given place to 
the sunny old parade ground ; thecold evening 
wind, to the breath of English meadows as it 
sighed around the old barracks at home ; then 
he heard once more the ring of the rifles, the 
clank of swords; and, as the regiment nine 
hundred strong swung behind him, he could 
hear the full, deep undertones of the band, as 
the plaintive music—nay ! the very words came 





I nat found von ciger. 
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This ves like heben. 


“Thinking of the Days That are 
no More” 













LD age must be taking its first 
cursory, tentative glance above 
my horizon, for to-night is the 
very first time I ever thirsted 
to be back, ‘‘a bare-foot boy 
with cheeks of tan” (and brass, 
I may mention incidentally) 
wetting my toes in the cool 

dew on the evenings cf hot holidays. Oh 
halcyon, picturesque, unkempt days! days of 
the ten-cent straw hat and one brace, when to 
have to weed the onion bed was to have one’s 
life darkene@ and embittered, and to be pick- 
ing potato bugs when the other fellows went 
in swimming was absolute black despair and 
misery, mitigated slightly by the one cent-a- 
quart emolument attached thereto, 

There were two families of us, each havinga 
full assortment of children, living on the edge 
of a mill pond, and my recollection of how 
thrilling that tame old mill pond could be, as 
the boundless main or the Atlantic's trackless 
waste, and in other minor roles, excites in my 
bosom a wondering pity for the poor boy who 
has no river to play with. Such a patient, 
fatherly old river it was; it never drowned any 
of us, although it came perilously near it once 
or twice when we took too great liberties, 
There were fishin it too, not much to look at 
or eat, but they did very well to fish for; 
shiners, cat-fish and suckers were the staple 
victims, although we were not discriminating, 
except as to a little fish called ‘‘sun-bass,” 
which was despised and treated with scorn and 
insult. Of a rainy day, tired of the house, 
we would go wild with rejoicing tosee that 
during our early tea the rain had actually 
stopped. That was sufficient ;the wet grass 
was simply never thought of in those warm 
July days, and someone would give utterance 
to the inspired suggestion, ‘‘ Let’s go fishin’.” 
Then there would be ‘“‘ mounting in hot haste” 
| to the top of the wood-shed, the repository of 
| our fishing poles, clamorous ‘ barring” of this 

or that favorite pole with a brilliant record of 

fish-catching, digging of fish-worms to supple- 
ment the harvest gleaned from the garden 
path after the rain, and stored in a battered 
old can, filled by these humane children with 
earth as provender for them in their sojourn 
there; then we hunted up the four quart pail 
in which to bring home the spoils, and strung 
off, a grave procession, headed by Aleck, the 
conquest in his eye and the last piece of his 
supper in his mouth, and brought up by five 
year-old Nelly carrying an unspeakable wooden 
doll, which to uninitiated eyes was simply a 
straight, thick wooden stick with two nicks 
running round it, being the neck and waist, 
while the front of the head had two little 
“digs” for eyes and two long scratches, one 
perpendicular to the other, representing respec- 
tively the nose and the mouth, the limbs and 
hair being left to the active imagination of the 
beholder—a strange, idolatrous-looking crea- 
ture, but Nelly loved it and addressed many 
gentle, motherly remarks to the savage wooden 
face pressed fondly against her cheek. Since 
Nell has grown up she has analyzed her 
curious partiality for this doll, and explains 
that it was not due to its being the 
ugliest, but was the 


to the fact that it 
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what was more likely than that it would 
straightway go on a missionary tour and warn 
allits friends from the inviting fish worm, 
which in the end stingeth like an adder? But 
in spite of this popular theory many a young 
fish, unless it were condemned as mere ‘‘sun- 
bass,” was mercifully thrown back, the pre- 
caution being taken to see that it landed at 
some distance from the scene of its hooking, 
where having itself thus thrust upon the 
notice of the fishy public it had’ a brilliant 
opening for a career as a returned explorer. 

An old water-logged canoe lay at hand, and. 
when perchance the fishing began to pall on 
us, one by one poles would be dropped, trowsers 
furled, any stray shoes and stockings aban- 
doned and a select and triumphant few would 
man the canoe, a sulky, unmanageable old 
thing with perhaps lingering memories of its 
own gay youth when the hired man had 
painted it red, and a deep resentment of the 
insulting way in which a handleless tin dipper 
andan old salmon can busily baled it out. 
Then trips would be made on this and, as a 
second best conveyance, on a rickety raft, to a 
point some yards along the bank; the raft and 
canoe being in turn the war canoes of savage 
hordes, stately merchantmen bearing passen- 
gers and freight, or swift racing skiffs. Once 
someone had tried to call one of them a 
‘** pirogue,” which name he had run against in 
The Swiss Family Robinson, but the attempt 
was abortive, the name not seeming to take 
the popular fancy. 

And the captured fish—poor, innocent little 
shiners, lashing, hopeless and forgotten, 
against the sides of the pail which kind 
hearted Sarah had filled with water to make 
them comfortable; calm, proud old suckers, 
bearing the situation like fatalists, and the 
out-cast sun-bass lying on the ground, ex- 
hausted with flopping, gasping with stary 
eyes covered with dirt, doubtless believing 
this to be their hell—are equally forgotten in 
the now all-absorbing business of rafting, 
splashing, wading and gathering up of clam 
shells by the shore. 

At last it grows too gray, even for the old 
sea-dogs in the canoe ; most of the smaller ones 
have trailed off up to the house, and Jimmy 
and Joe, Aleck’s subs, bethink themselves that 
unless they hustle they will have to carry 
“them” pails and things up themselves. 

‘Hi there, Mary Ellen! Come back; you 
forgot the pail!” goes after two retreating 
pinafores, one of which sends back : 

“‘I don’t have to!” with a promptness and 
decision which show the uselessness of fur 
ther appeal to her. Wily Joseph thereupon 
addresses himself to the other pinafore 

“Aw, well, I know Sarah will. She's not 
like that nasty, mean Mary Ellen. She ain't 
goin’ to git any of the fish for breakfast, and 
you wil),” 

“I don’t want any of your old fish! " retorts 
the libeled Mary Ellen. ‘* You'll see who you'll 
git to clean them then.” 

Sarah, conscious of a feeling of treachery to 
Mary Ellen if she yields, and yet desirous 
of living up tothe flattering tone of Joe’s re- 
marks, especially as her load of shells is obvi 
ously less than Mary Ellen’s, compromises 
thus: “I'll tell you! I'll carry the pail if Mary 
E}len ‘ll carry my shells,” which arrangement 
is satisfactory to all parties, and ‘‘ All right! 
you're the stuff,” from Joe closes the negotia- 
tions. 

The dissipated raft is tied up, the canoe fills 
itself with water and settles down for the 
night, the boys roll down their trowser legs, 
nose round for their fishing rods, and follow 
the girls up to their homes, As they dis- 
appear an old frog, who has seen these things 
many atime before, climbs upon the still wet 
raft and calls together his Hungarian Band 
who are to furnish music for the fire-flies’ 
dance. The children hear them as they wash 
their feet at the back door with the gentle- 
eyed stars watching curiously, and later, as 
they devour their ambrosial pieces—slices of 
flaky bread—with sweet golden butter and 
creamy milk ; such are the divine comestibles 
which go down the ravenous brown throats of 
these young humans. Mary Ellen, seated on 
the back door step eating her piece with ap- 


preciative slowness, as the frogs render ‘‘ Tara- 
boom-de-ay,” with the skill and nerve for which 
they are justly famous, remarks to Joe “ Man} 
Wasn't that last boom acorker!” Joe assents, 
as he empties the tin “‘ wash-hand basin” on 
the grass, and they both go in to say their 
prayers and go to bed. Ww. 
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CHAPTER V. 
‘* BREAKERS AHEAD !” 

‘* So here you are at last,” said Harry Bark- 
stead, as David and Elmira pushed back the 
gate and entered Cupid's Garden. 

* And you, too!” exclaimed E'mira. “ Well, 
Inever!” as if she rather answered than 
asked a question. 

Harry threw the end of his cigar into the 
hedge and advanced to meet his two friends— 
his humble friends, as he would have expressed 
it in his secret heart, notwithstanding his 
apparent bonhomie and his frank ani easy 
manners, his happy treatment of both as if 
they were on the most perfect equality. 

“IT gaw your boat,” he said, ‘‘ and thouzht I 


might walk to Yarmouth with our friend 








| vid?” asked Barkstead, as he proceeded to light 


acigar. ‘* Not being hungry my cigar will not 
spoil my supper, and I am only waiting for the 
pleasure of your company to Yarmouth.” 

‘Well, I did not quite like what you said, or 
rather, it seemed to me very patronizing, and 
you know I can’t stand that.” 

““My dear David, forgive me if anything I 
have said could really have hurt you; you of 
all others ought to know me better, old fellow 
—here, come, say you don’t think so meanly of 


me. David, why you dear, weak minded, fine 


old fellow, shake hands and say you know I 
did not mean it, whatever it was.” 

**Oh, all right, Harry,” said David, taking 
the proffered hand. ‘‘I suppose I am super- 
sensitive just now; I must be a fool to think 


D vii; my horse is at the hotel, and I enjoy a | you could wilfully say anything to hurt me,” 


tramp across the dunes.” 

David fancied the exp!anstion alittle labored, 
but not the faintest idea of j:alousy entered 
his boyish and trusting mind, 

“Oh, indeed,” said E mira, with a little 
laugh—she had a way of laughing a rippling, 
chirruping kind of way that David thought 
very fascinating—“* and you have been waiting 


‘““Of course; come and sit down. Whata 
lovely garden this is. Do you know it has been 
quite a rest to sit here and look at the flowers 
and combat their perfumes with the fumes of 
Raleigh’s golden weed. I declare Ormesby 
Hall has nothing to show equal to these holly- 
hocks, nor to those blush-roses that seem to 
take a positive delizht in blooming and making 


about all the afternoon to walk to Yarmouth | a carpet as well for the butterflies to walk 


with David Keith?” 


“How do you mean, Miss Webb?” Harry 


upon.” 
** You are quite poetic,” said David, crowding 


asked, with something like a forced smile of | his lanky person into the corner seat in the 


amused interest. 

“Do you think I did not see you bobbing up 
and down in the dunes an hour or two since ?” 
she said, gathering a hollypock leaf to fan her- 
self with. 

“Did you, now?” said Harry. “* OidI did 
not s’e David.” 

** Oh, I was waiting for Mira--” 

“And had eyes for no one 
nitural,” saii Harry. 

‘* Ig father home ?”’ Elmira asked. 

‘*No, Mrs. Dene expects him every moment, 
she tells me,’ Harry answered. 

“Oh, you have seen her then?” asked 


Elmira. 
“Yes, thank you, and she offered me adrink. 


else ; quite 


>» 


And how are you, David, my boy? 

Harry turned from Elmira to ask after 
David's health, and she watched the two with 
curious interest, taking her seat on the bench 
which Harry had quitted as they entered the 
gz irden. 

‘* Never was better,” said D.vid, and then in 
a lower voice, ‘‘ never was happier.” 

“Do you know that David is going to leave 
us?” Eimira asked, still fanning herself with 
the hollyhock leaf. 

** Going to leave us!” exclaimed Harry. 

‘* Secrets out of school,” said David, shaking 
along finger at E'mira with mock solemnity. 

**Oh, I didn’t know it was a secret any more,” 


shadow of the weather-b2aten figurehead. 
**Oh, don’t imagine you are the only fellow 
| that appreciates Shakespeare and the musical 
| glasses,” Harry answered. ‘‘ But what is this 
jabout your going away, this secret out of 
| school ?” - 
** Oh, I'll tell you as we walk to Yarmouth,” 
| said David. ‘‘ I'm too hungry to talk.” 

* That’s right ; when a fellow is hungry his 
head is level, and his heart isin the right place ; 
| I don’t kuow any other cry that is so pleasant 
to satisfy as the cry of hunger. Well, let us go 
| into the house and see what Mrs, Charity Dene 
has for supper.” 

He flung his cigar down upon Elmira’s holly- 
hock leaf, and took David's arm in an almost 
affectionate way, and they sauntered along the 
box-edged path beneath the porchway that was 
| laden with honey-suckle, and into the cottage. 
Elmira went into her bedroom and lighted 
| two candles in their old brass sconces on each 
|sideof the dressing-table. It was not dark. 
| The sun had gone down, but the twilight was 
| radiant with its afterglow. At the same time 
| Elmira, afier looking out for a moment upon 
| the garden where the two young men were 
| hidden behind the commanding figure of the 
| dusky Venus, drew the curtains over her win- 
| dow, and then she needed the candles, She 
looked at herself in the mirror which they 
| illuminated, and smiled; pushed her rich 





the girl repliei, with her pretty, tantalizing | brown hair from her forehead, and then drew 


laugh. 
‘*Noris it, Mira, only I wanted to tell him 


all about it myself.” 

** Well, tell him while I go and see after the 
supper,” sh2 said, rising from her seat and 
throwing down the hollyhock leaf, which Harry 
picked upand proceeded to fan himself with, 
at the same time remarking that 


‘* Nature's | 


| it back again ; stepped a few yards from the 
glass so that she could see pari of her dainty 
| figure, and laughed again, not her regular 
| rippling laugh, but one of approval. 

| ‘*My face may be a little red, but it is the 
| heat ; he need not have reminded me of it,” 
| she said. * It's very hot now.” 

She drew the curtains and undid the hatch of 


| 


own fans are always the best, the beauties of | the window to let in the evening air. Then 


the East prefer them, and the pal a leaf is, I 
believe, the accepted fan of Venus.” 

*“*T dare say,” Elmira replied, with inconse 
quential emphasis. 


**T fear Iam intruding,” Harry remarked, as | 


the girl moved towards the c >ttage porch. 

**Intruding? 
long. No, indeed!” 

She laughed, in a half scoffing kind of way as 
she entered the cottage, and David and his 
friend could hear her say, ‘‘ We have two 
guests for supper, Charity—and mind you treat 
them well, Master David Keith and young 
Squire Birkstead. I am going to change my 


icess if it is worth whil+, now that it’s spoiled 
with punk down on the beach where we landed 
like sillias, I feel a sorry maukin, I can tell 
you.” 

Little dialectic expressions on E!mira’s lips 
had a fascinating sound both for Divid and 


Harry, and they were always thrown offina |} 


half-apologetic way as if the girl would have 
them understand that she knew better, but 
would not seem too proud of her knowledge 
siace her father’s 
flavor of his Lincolnshire and East coast bring 
his mother 


ing up, 
dairymaid, his father a sailor-man from | 
Grimsby. 

Miss Webb is hardly one to comp'ain of the 
pulk and scum of the sea 


about, David?” said Harry. 
‘She was not dressed for sailing, you see; 
she had been into Yarmouth and had not time 


to put on her seagoing gown 


*said Eimira, “after waiting so | 


language was full of the | 


having been a Norfolk | 


| she put out her candles, drew the curtains 
| back, and opened both the lead-glazed wings 
| of her lattice and looked out, drawing in a 
| long breath. 

** IT declare, I feel faint, as the town girls say,” 
she remarked. ‘‘ Never knew what it was be- 
fore ; think I am bothered.” 
| She saw the lights of ships at sea. The sun 
had left a red streak far away beyond them. 

The crescent moon attracted her. It was sharp 
}and bright now that the sun had gone. It 
| shone like burnished silver and there were a 

few stars here and there. They seemed to 
| haveamist about them that made the moon 

look all the brighter. 
“You look as if you were glad,” she said, ad- 
dressing the moon; “‘ they say you can see and 
| hear what lovers do and think. Eh dear, but I 
wish I was free again! What isa girl to do 
| who has nobody to confidein? Squire Bark. 
i} stead is very handsom:2; well, so is David 

Keith—and there's no mistake about David. he 
| loves me true, for sure! Bat I must go down; 
| they'll think I have been doing myself up and 
making myself fine all this time. Mira, dear, 
what's the matter with you?” 

She closed the window. ‘‘I feel as if I was 
dreaming ” she said. She relighted the candles 
|and drew the white dimity curtains, their 


| brass rings making a homely music, and she 
what have you been | began to hum the tune of Cupid's Garden, 


Then she took off her dress and donned 
another hardly less becoming, though it was of 
cotton stuff and brown; it hadashort waist 


, . | . ‘ 
said David, | and short sleeves, leaving Mira’s arms bare. 


with a blush suffusing his haudsome, open | She tieda blue ribbon round her neck and 


face, for something in Harry's manner jarred | then hung from it a tiny locket of yellow gold. 
It contained a lock of her mother's hairand a 
“You are quite a gallant,” said Harry, ‘‘and | faded rose leaf from a rose that Harry Bark- 
you ought to be very proud of having Miss | stead had sent her in a valentine, ‘‘ grown for 
Webb in such a hurry to join you that she has | her,” as he said, *‘in the hot-house of his love.” 
not time to change her dress.” Did she know it was from Harry Barkstead? 
**I don’t quite know what you mean,” said | Oh, yes, he had confessed it one day when he 
David. | was complimenting her father on his roses, 
* Oh, yes, you do; why, didn’t you tell me just No, he had not confessed it right out, but 
now that you were never happier ?” | when Zaccheus was lighting his pipe he had 
‘Yes, andit is true, but you know I don't | hummedthe words to a familiar tune, and 
care to have my happiness nor FE mira’'s words when Zaccheus looked up to listen he had said 
treated lightly, as a matter for joking, I | Miss Webb ought to learn that song. 
mean.” Harry was one of those daring wooers who 
The boy flushed again and hardly knew why. mean nothing serious and whom some women 


His instinct suggested that Ha-ry was not | encourage to their cost, 


upon him, 


quite respectful, not exactly in his words but | As Elmira tripped down the darkened stair- 
in the manner of his utterance of them, and in | way into the house-place, her father was heard 
the way he continued to fan himself with El in the back regions of the cottage giving orders 


mira’s discarded leaf. | to Simeon, his man-of-nll-work, and presently 
“Oh, nonsense. Why, David, what is the | in he came, bringing with him whiffs of sea 
matter?” he said. ‘‘ Have a cigar till supper | and land, a suggestion of fish and tobacco, and 
is ready, for we are both invited, you know,” a general breezy presence, as if a boat's crew 
Harry flung down the hoilyhock leaf, thrust | had just landed in the cottage precincts, 
h s hand into the breast pocket of his gray silk ‘*Mira, my gal, there yer be!” he said, tak- 
lined jacket and produced a cigar case, ing no notice of the others. ‘'I thought I see 
**No, thank you,” said David. ‘I smoke | yer as cummed across the meals, but it worn't, 
very seldom, and I can wait.” mek no doubt ; there yer be!” 
“Come, what have I said to anger you, Da He took her into his sea-jacketed arms and 

















kissed her with a hearty smack, and then 
looked round about him, ‘* Why, squire, this 
be good for sore eyes, and David the lawyer, 
welcum; yer looks keinder kedgy, and that’s 
Low I'm feelin’ mysen, and I reckon we can all 
peck a b't!” 

‘** But first you will have a wash, eh, father?” 
said Elmira. 

“That's so,” said Lias; ‘‘fishin’s not the 
cleanestetrade, thé’t mucks gowd as well as 
kibbage now and agen, thank the Lord |” 

As he left the house-place his heavy boots 
clanked upon the hard brick floor, and it 
seemed as if he filled the doorway. He wasa 
big, big, burly, broai1, nautica!-looking man, a 
cross between coasting captain and beachman. 
Added to a wrinklej, weather beaten face, 
something the color of the dunes with streaks 
of red in it, he had a bright, gray eye, a cheer- 
ful, generous mouth, and a frank, honest out- 
spoken manner; he grew his whiskers like a 
stiff fringe round his face; they joined his 
bushy dark hair that had only a few gleams of 
white in it; and he moved about with a cum- 
bersome motion, something like a Dutch barge 
in shallow water. 


Charity Dene had laid the cloth and at the 
fire, going solemnly round and round upon a 
primitive jack, was a great joint of beef, and 
beneath it was a batter pudding, into which 
the gravy was dripping, making a rich, lusci- 
ous covering of the brown batter. Swinging 
over the fire in an iron pot were half a peck of 
potatoes in their skins, and in a smaller sauce- 
pan some fresh-shelled peas, grown in the 
straggling kitchen garden of -the cottage. 


David and Squire Barkstead sat near the low 
bay window upon an old cushioned seat, their 
heads now and then coming in contact with a 
score or two of fuschia and geranium plants 
that filled all the lower panes with a wealth of 
blooms. E/mira followed her father, and by 
the time Mrs. Dene had served the supper she 
returned with Lias spruced up in a black coat 
with pockets at the side, a light blue waistcoat 
and white stock, and in ordinary boots, now 
looking the well-to-do smack-owner to the life, 

**You’n come foritnet,’ said Mrs, Dene, ad- 
dressing David and the squire. ‘‘ We’n cooked 
this to be cawd for remainder the week, Mira 
thowt it mought ba hot for the mester and 
Mester Keith like.” 

‘I'm always fortunate, Mrs. Dane, when I 
come to the cottage,’ said Harry, placing a chair 
for Elmira, in his ready and courtly way, at least 
Elmira thouzht it was courtly, and she knew 
that Harry went into the highest society in 
London town. 

‘Thank you,” she said, making a little 
curtsey ; “* but Iam goingjto draw the ale.” 

‘*No, Miss Mira, I'll do it, and thank ye,” 
said Charity; ‘‘sit ye down, please, wi’ com- 
pany.” 

Elmira accordingly took the seat which 
Harry had placed for her by his side, and David 
sat with Lias at the other end of the table, 

Before Charity came to the cottage—and she 
had been housekeeper and general there for 
over five years—the previous domestic had sat 
down to table with Lias and Elmira, but from 
the first Mrs. Dene knew her place and took 
pride in doing honor to her service as she said, 


and loved to think of Elmira as her young 


mistress who was just as much a lady as the 
finest in the land, ‘if larnin’ and accomplish- 


ments counted.” Ona this occasion Charity was 


unusually formal, handing round the plates 


and filling up the tumblers with quite an air ; 
and Lias felt, as he told Elmira afterwards, as 


if he was ‘ hevin’ his dinner at owd Norfolk 
Arms on market day, so slick and nimble did 


she fisherate for all ; it fairly bet him for sure.” 


After supper Harry led the conversation into 
melodious grooves, talked of old songs and the 
concert that had been given at Yarmouth, 
Zaccheus Webb confessed that he gloried in 
the old ballads, and ‘‘ nothin’ could mek time go 
more easy like and free than a good song, least- 
ways when you'd gotten a spinnet in the house 
and a gel as could play it to a moral.” 


Elmira persisted that she had no ear for 


music and couldn’t play the spinnet more than 
a goose ; Mildred Hope, she said, knew that 
well enough, for Mildred had been trying to 
teach her this twelve months and could make 
nothing of it. 

‘“* Why, Mildred only told me one day last 
week that you were getting on finely,” said 
David, ‘‘and I thought you sang that song 
about The Waterman, a week since this very 
evening, beautifully.’ 

“* Yes, you are very k'nd,” said Eimira. “I 
know you did, but you would say that if I 
didn’t, just to please me.” 

** Well, I dunno ‘bout that,” said Zaccheus, 
* but my eyes, I reckon you'd be hard to b2at 
at Cupid’s Garden, and I says that aknowin’ it 
this forty year and, as Justice Barkstead ud 
say, that’s evidence.” 

“Won't you oblige us, Miss Webb,” said 
Harry. 

‘Why, you see, parlor’s locked up, hasn’t 
been oper. this three days; didn’t mean toopen 
it till Sunday, when we expect the prison 
visitor to come and join us in a hymn,” 

‘‘Indeed. I wish I might have the honor of 
being present,” said Harry. 

‘Don't sneer,” said Elmira quickly. ‘ You 
needn't, forit’s lovely to hear Mildred Hope 
sing, and if you could hear her tune her voice 
toa song you wouldn't forget it ina hurry— 
Hom», Sweet Home, for example.” 

**My dear Miss Webb, I did not intend to 
sneer. I am sure I bog the little prison visitor's 
pardon.” 

** And on her behalf I accapt your apology,” 
said David, laughing. She is a neighbor of 
mine, you know ; Miss Mumford is a friend of 
hers.” 

‘She's very fond of you,” said Elmira with 
her rippling laugh. 

“ All the girls are fond of David,” said Harry, 

“That's a good un,” remarked Zaccheus, as 
he filled his pipe; “that’s a good un for you, 
Master Keith. What do you say to that?” 

“I feel honored of course,” said David, 
slightly embarrassed. ‘‘It’s a compliment to 
have the good opinion of the girls.” 

‘That's true,” ssid the smack-owner. ‘I 
was never agen umin my time, and I knaws 
one as is worth her weight in gold, doan’t I, 
Mira, my gel?” 

** Yes, father, dear ; anyhow, she knows that 
you are worth your weight in the finest gold 
that was ever smelted.” 

** Very well, then, sing us Cupid's Garden 
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and play it on that there spinnet and we'll join | 
in the chorus, eh, Master Keith?” 

‘* Yes,” said David. 

‘*Shall I light the candles?” asked Mrs. 
Dene, who had been taking in the conversation 
as she had taken off the cloth and removed the 
supper things. 

‘* Yes,” said Elmira : and presently they all 
adjourned to the little parlor, all except 
Zaccheus, who.said *‘he’d sit near by as he 
moughtn’t tek pipe in thar, not as-he wanted 
leifer he’d sit by and when chorus come he’d 
reckon to mek himsen heard ;” and sure enough 
he did, 

Eimira sangina mirthful pleasant fashion, 


witha nice appreciation of the words and for ; 


so brief a studentship with a fair aptitude in 
the way of accompaniment. There was asmell 
of old lavender and country fustiness in the 
room that seemed to go well with the music. 
The pictures on the walls had their frames 
bound round with tissue paper. There were 
lustres on the mantel shelf that jingled to the 
vibrations of the spinnet. Mrs, Dene and 
Elmira’s father remained just outside the door, 
Zaccheus in his armchair which Mrs, Dene 
had wheeled up for him, Mrs, Dene with her 
arms beneath her apron, and her mouth open 
with curiosity and pleasure. 

When Elmira had sung her little songjand 
Zaccheus and the rest had joined in the chorus 
and afterwards loudly applauded the per- 
former, Harry Barkstead sat down and as- 
tonished the company with a dreamy kind of 
waltz that seemed to set their feet agoing, 
and as if by way of bedevilment then gave 
them ‘‘The Manchester Augel” with all the 
pathos of which the refrain is capable, and 
somehow Elmira felt that when in the minor 
key he dwelt upon the words ‘“ There lives the 
girl for m2,” he had her in his mind ; indeed, 
he looked at her when he had finished ; she felt 
as if his eyes went through her. 

“Is that a challenge to Mildred Hope?” 
David asked, not willing that the impression 
Harry had created should remain without some 
kind of protest. 

“If you like,” said Harry, laughing. ‘‘1 did 
not know that the prison visitor sang it, or I 
would not have been so bold.” 

“Tell yer it’s not the same thing as prison 
visitor sings. Her’n is Home, Sweet Home, 
and if she’d tuned it off she’d a med a hymn on 
it. Eb, Maria?” 

**Yes,” said Elmira. ‘‘ Will you not sing 
another, Mr. Barkstead ? and you play so well 
I’m quite ashamed that I played at all.” 

‘You need not be, Elmira,” said David 
promptly. 

“Truly, no indeed; it is I who should feel 
ashamed,” said Harry, ‘‘ but somehow when 
songs are going I ar like Captain Webb, I 
must chime in.” 

“That's reight, squire, that’s so,” said 
Zaccheus, * now’'t like a good song.” 

The squire was at length tempted to sing one 
more song and Zaccheu3 said it was ‘* too doleful 
for anything, like song old cow died of, lodging 
on cold ground indeed, should think that was 
place for such like,” andthe old fisherman 
laughed heartily as he pressed a glass of spirits 
on his guests, spirits as had never known dere- 
lict hand of Sizeman on it, and yet had come 
from over the wa‘er, The young squire under- 
took to join the old man in a glass and 
Zaccheus “hoped a3 Harry's lodging nor hisn for 
that matter ud ever beon that there cold 
ground,” 

David hoped before he parted with E\mira 
on this eventful night to have had a word or 
two with her father, but he found no opportun- 
ity; instead of unburdening his mind and 
explaining his plans to Zaccheus, he made a 
confidant of Harry. He could hardly help 
himself, 

When they wers fairly on the highroad 
tramping to Yarm-uth, Harry again re’erred 
to David's impulsive reference to his happiness 
as well as his health, and David out with it, 
his unexpected fortune, his proposal to Elmira, 
her acceptance of his unworthy hand, and his 
vague but glorious schemes of a future that 
might lead him anywhere. He intimated that 
he might take a long spell of travel, even have 
a yacht of his own, and acrew with a long gun 
and a masked battery in case of need; for 
David had read of pirates, and besides, peace 
was hardly restored between England and her 
many en-mies, and who knew that™,an 
adventurous yacht away down in the Mediter- 
ranean or in the Pacific might not be signaled 
by some daring cruiser? 


If David talked a little wildly it was because 
Harry encouraged him and for the reason that 
Davil was very happy, pulsating with ro- 
mance, and as proud as if he had captured a 
lovely princess from some pirate’s lair. Harry 
euvied the lad his high spirits, his hopeful 
nature, his purpose in life; and furthermore, 
he thought he had never seen Elmira look so 
be witching as on that night, nor could he make 
any mistake, he thought, about the significant 
pressure of the hand she gave him in response 
to his own, after David had, he though}, said 
good night to her in a particularly ostenta- 
tious manner, even kissing her, he believed, 
while Harry turned to say good night to Lias, 
Hitherto he had patronized David, whose ac. 
quaintance he had made originally through 
Petherick and a letter of introduction from 
David's London trustee; but to-night David | 
seemed to patroniza him, 

Moreover, David strode along the highway 
with a swing that irritated Harry, who was 
not in that kind of mood, The sedgy dikes 
fairly danced past them as they pounded along, 
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jar upon the young county gentleman with his 
Oxford education and his stud at Melton, the 
more so that hitherto David had seemed to 
accept Harry's friendship as an honor as well 
as a pleasure. This was true enough, for 
there was as a rule a modest diftidence 
in David’s manner, and he was really 
fond of Harry, admired him for his 
knowledge of the world, his athletic powers, 
and his fine natural manners. But on this 
night David was walking on air. He had won 
the girl of his heart. She said yes to his 
momentous question, and he expected Harry 
Barkstead, his friend, and once in a way his 
companion, to rejoice with hirh, to clap him on 
the back, as it were, and shake hands with 
him, to tell him he was to b2 envied, and so on; 
and it was only when he steamed into town 
hot, not to say panting, that David felt some- 
how that Harry did not quite feel the pleasure 
he affected when at last he said, ‘‘ Well, old 
chap, I must congratulate you, and wish you 
all the happiness you can desire.” 

It was coldly offered, and before David could 
reply Harry said, ‘‘Come into the Royal and 
join me in a stirrup-cup. I see my groom wait- 
ing for me, it’s a glorious night for a ride.” 

** No, thank you, Harry, not to-night. I shall 
be waited for also, and I am rather late.” 

“* Late,” said Harry; “it is only half-past 


nine. 

‘*That's late for Miss Mumford, and I want 
to have a chat with her before she goes to bed.” 

‘Well, good-night then,” said Harry; and so 
Ser ee each thinking of Elmira Webb; 
David not fora moment suspecting the selfish 
jealousy that had taken 
sual soul of Sir Anthony 


ous son. 
(To be Continued.) 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Noblemen. 


Although the Americans are supposed to be 

a plain republican people, there is, neverthe- 
less, a great deal of admiration among certain 
classes of our citizens for the pomp and glitter 
of European royalty. In fact, certain Ameri- 
cans pay large sums to go to Europe every year 
to bask in the mellow sunshine of royalty. 
This is particularly the case with wealthy 
American ladies, They fairly yearn to acquire 
ducal coronets, etc., no matter what they have 
to pay forthem. It is not saying too much to 
assert that some rich American ladies are so 
anxious to marry a lord or duke that an orang- 
outang with a title would not be safe from 
them. 

If American heiresses continue to squander 
their warm affections on foreign noblemen, 
bogus and otherwise—for the false count is 
generally the one the American girl captures— 
we will soon have to establish a peerage here, 
so as to keep the money in thecountry. This 
being so, perhaps after all “ Ward McAllister 
and the four hundred ” are actuated by patrio- 


or the sentimental novel. 
There was the higher education. 
woman could vote as intelligently upon a school-board as a man. 
the triumph of that idea 
Woman has triumphed all along the line. 


AN APOLOGY IS DUE THE WOMEN OF CANADA 


TO. . , . 

«ue proprietors of Melissa commenced with the men. 
made such constant demand for Melissa garments, to replace the archaic rubber coat, that 
manufacture and proofing was confined to them. 


of Canada. 


That was hard to obtain. 


tic motives in attempting to organize a local Melissa coats?” That was decisive. The demand is answered. 
nobility and gentry that will be able to compete city in Canada, can now have its supply of 
successfully with the imported article, LADIES’, CHILDREN’S AND MISSES’ RAINPROOF 


This American adoration of thedecayed Euro- 
pean nobility is all the more inexplicable from 
the fact that anybody with half an eye can see 
that most of the European potentates are pre- 
pared to make an assignment for the benefit of 
their creditors, with a view of retiring per- 









in the latest New York styles, without the New York expense. 

It means an A. 1, 
all men, and all efficient cloak makers. 
a few steps of the home, wherever the home is, at less than the cost of imported goods. 


New York designer and cutter 


An Apology to the Women 


There was the notion that a woman’s life had broader out look than the embroidery frame, 
It was hard to make the world believe that. - 

There was the idea that a 
There was a bitter fight for 


The men, through the trade, 
Che ladies of Canada said: “Why can’t we get Melissa wraps as the man can get 

g 
very village, town and 
WRAPS 


; an imported staff of trained assistants 
But it means, too, exquisite tailor-made w raps, within 


lhe latest designs ; the most perfect fit ; the style and smartness of the expensive New 


manently to the shades of private life. Every York wraps. There is beauty in them. They are purely Canadian. They are right at your 
once in a while we read of a European poten- door. They are superior to anything of European manufacture a 
tate being chased out of his dominions by his They express the be i 1 imacinat pee 
Sidminited Calibiele, G68 dances ail of thean exe . They press the best in taste and imagination that New York can produce. But the 
ready torunon a moment's warning. Queen aes — ent fess. 
Isabella of Spain, for instance, did not even get a As simple wraps, they are “ distingué.” Proofed with Melissa, they are both elegant and 
week's notice. The King of Roumania was comfortable, for they are a double protection against cold, and against rain. Either way they 
treated pretty much in the same way, and there are now on the market. 
sionuumaae Y oan we a the The Melissa proofed wraps cost but a trifle more than the ordinary cloth w rap. 
ned heads of Europe for , i , 7 

some such protective Scanian Sinise wan oa oe ee sit - Leora _— t take what some uns rupulous salesman or traders 
ultimately—and not so very ultimately either ioe oa ame as Melissa. Or as good as Melissa. They are really only worthless 
—not be one of them left in their line of busi- ee 

You can always tell a genuine Melissa garment by the Trade Mark Label. Just look 


ness, in which they have heretofore enjoyed 
such a monopoly. 

And yet if Lord Hugerford S arvedale, 
of Starvedale Abbey, son of the old Earl of 






under the collar inside. 


Shortmoney, comes to New York with baggy 
clothes and an accent that suggests treatment 
for chronic catarrh, he has to lock himself up in 
his room at his hotel to avoid social courtesies 
being showered on him. While we make such 
a fuss over a shabby nobleman, even Queen 
Victoria has taken official notice of the nobility 
being on the down grade, for she invariably 
addresses Parliament as ‘‘My Lords and 
Gentlemen,” carefully separating the latter 
from the former. The nickel-plated foreign 
noble who marries an American heiress and 
whose pedigree runs back into the Middle 
Ages, is occasionally very much shocked after 
the marriage to discover that perchance the 
mother of the fair bride used to take in washing 
and that her father at one time before he 
struck it rich studied natural history as an 
elephant attendant in acheapcircus. A dis- 
covery of that kind must take all the backbone 
outofa scion of some noble family, whose 
ancestors have nof done anything like work 
since the Crusades, 

Personages of high degree are not supposed 
to work under any circumstances. King Otto 
of Bavaria puts in all his time in peeling 
potatoes, and his subjects say he is insane. 
Any member of a royal family who voluntarily 
works is regarded as insane in Europe. 

Ariver becomes more narrow and more in- 
significant as we ascendto itssource. The 
stream of ancestry, on the contrary, is often 
vigorous, pure and powerful at the fountain 
head, but becomes feeble, shallow and corrupt 
as it flows downward, 

The fact, however, is not to be overlooked 
that the respectable middle class of American 
society, which ig the mince meat between the 
upper and the lower crust, has no earthly use 
for the European nobility. They share the 
views of the American grocer in Little Lord 
Fauntleroy, who seriously objected to earls sit- 
ting around on the barrels in his grocery. The 
American press, which is really the voice of the 
people, abounds in irreverent allusions to high 
personages who claim to rule by divine right. 
For instance, the following little gem was 
going the rounds of the papers not so very 
long ago: 

** Poor Perkins, who married the Queen of 
Spain’s niece, is still in jail on account of that 
wash bill. Mrs. Perkins and the two little 
Bourbon twins go tosee him regularly.” Here 
is another editorial remark from a Texas jour- 
nal: ‘*The Crown Prince of Italy can speak six 
different languages. This accomplishment will 
come in handy when he takes bis organ on his 
back and starts on the tour of foreign count- 
ries,” Observe in the following extract from a 
Kansas paper the healthy sarcasm which the 
editor entertains for armorial bearing and 
similar sacred things: ‘‘ Yesterday Jim Gale 
flung to the breeze a fine transparency. It 
bears the Gale coat of arms, which consists of 
a lady’s boot, couchant, with a blackberry vine 
growing out of the top, while underneath is 
the motto, ‘ Boots and Shoes,’ inscribed.” 

If required I could produce unlimited proof 
that the average American editor, at least, 
does not fawn, even at long range, on the 
crowned heads of Europe. How is this, from 
the leading journal in Guadaloupe county, 
Texas: ‘ The Sultan of Zanzibar has sent Vic 
a monkey. Now, if someone would present 
her with a barrel organ the Guelph family will 
have an opportunity to engage in a more legiti- 
mate business than robbing the English tax- 
payers.” 

At the same time it must not be taken for 
granted that the Americans are utterly devoid 
of aristocratic tendencies, even among the 
humblest classes. We have cattle kings, coal 
barons, merchant princes, society queens and 
various other high personages. This goes to 
show that the aristocratic instinct that is born 
in man, and embraces women, of course, is only 
dormant and not extinct by any manner of 
means In the American bosom. 

Occasionally would-be American aristocrats 
tamper with the unbribed and unbought 
press, as can be seen in the following item 
from the Arkansaw Toothpick : 

“ Jim Peterson, that prince of gentlemen and 
ezar of culture, who recently presented us with 
a box of fine-flavored cigars, has secured the 
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contract for building the plank sidewalk in 
front of the Gibson block. Jim is a gentleman 
of the old school, and he knows a good piece of 
plank when he sees it.” 

Our American aristocracy is making great 
strides in spite of the socialistic tendency of 
the age. Money talks, or as it isneatly said by 
an unidentified poet : 

‘* The coming aristocracy is one of worth,” 

Cries democratic Jones, unmirdful of the mirth ; 
But Dives, plutocrat, and cynical of such, 

Puffing a scornful cloud, er quires, ‘‘ How much?” 

While we have no American dukes, or counts, 
or viscounts, we have discounts. Our rich 
people are our “ nobility and gentry,” and we 
have got so far that some of our society people 
are bogus, and their gentility consists of eating 
meat with a silver fork when the butcher has 
not been paid. Such persons are regarded 
with great scorn by those who are really 
wealthy. It is said that the heads of the Astor 
and Vanderbilt families were disposed to sneer 
with a large and audible sneer at the late Mr. 
Jay Gould, because the latter was not believed 
to have more than fifty or sixty million dollars 
in his inside pocket. Aristocratic surround- 
ings are all right when the party has plenty of 
money, but to be obliged to run in debt for 
them is enough to break the heart of an angel. 
In order to enjoy social status in this country 
great wealth is indispensable. A man may be 
as well connected as the Siamese twins, and 
yet if he has not got collaterals he can garner 
no social triumphs, and is as ‘“‘ sounding brass 
and tinkling cymbals.” It is very difficult to 
ascertain by outside inspection whether or not 
a man is a real aristocrat, for it is not always 
the man who pounds hardest on the bar who 
has the most money to pay forthe drinks. A 
swallow-tailed coat does not make a gentleman 
any more than one swallow makes a spring. 
The best test is to take him aside and request 
the loan of an adequate sum.—Alex, FE. Sweet, 
in New York Herald. 


—_—— or 


A Colored Munchausen, 





In a down-town barber shop is employed a 
little colored boy to keep the flies off the pat- 
rons of the place in summer, and act as gen- 
eral utility man in winte-. Having nothing 
else to occupy his mind he has developed a 
wonderful faculty for telling marvelous stories. 
He bids fair in time to outrival Joe Mulhattan 
and several others who have become noted as 
prevaricators. His talent in this direction is 
so marked, indeed, as to astonish the patrons 
of the shop, whom he never fails to regale with 
one of his choice selections. 

The other afternoon a gentleman who was in 
a hurry to catch the train took a seat in one of 
the chaire. He had not got fairly settled in the 
big cushion when the youthful story teller, 
with a most serious countenance, began a new 
work of the imagination. 

** You are going away on the train, ain't you, 
mister?” There was an assenting nod. 

‘*T suppose you must be going down to 
Georgy this time o’year. It’s so cold, you 
know. I used to live down in Georgy with my 
gran’pa. Mean’ him raised zopcorn together. 
We had eighty acres on our farm, and on four 
of them we raised popcorn. When it got ripe 
we shucked and put it in a big barn. One 
night it caught fire. The corn popped and 
flew all over the farm, until it looked like it 
bad snowed. The next mornin’ when our old 
cow come out o’ her shed she saw the popcorn 
over ever'thing, and thinkin’ it was snow, she 
laid down and froze to death. 

“Once I had an uncle who started out in 
search of the north pole, an’ when he got 
nearly there——-” But there he suddenly 





stopped, for the man in the chair had suddenly | 


disappeared. The boy had been so absorbed 
in his own story, which required all his im- 
aginary powers, that he had not noticed the 
departure of the person to whom he was ad- 
dressing himself. And the north pole story 
remained untold.—Lowisville Courier-Journal. 





Easy on the Office Tyrant. 





The young man had returned from his wed- 
ding trip and was again at his desk in the office. 

It was the day after his return that the head 
of the department called him to his desk and 
said : 

“*Now that you’re married, I trust you will 
be considerate in your treatment of me,” 

‘*Why, I don’t understand you,” exclaimed 
the young man in surprise. 

“Oh, it’s alittle early, I know,” admitted the 
head of the department, ‘‘but there’s nothing 
like taking time by the forelock. I suppose 
you haven’t been out late at night yet?” 

“Certainly not, sir.” 

‘* And it’s none of my business if you have. 
But when you do stay out some night be con- 
siderate ; remember that I have a little reputa- 
tion for fairness and humane treatment of the 
boys that I would like to hang on to. Don’t 
tell your wife that you're sorry, but that in- 
spired idiot at the office piled work upon you 
so fast that you had to work away into the 
night. Don’t tell her that the slave driver you 
work under gave you thirty cents supper 
money and told you that you would have to 
post all the booksin the office before you quit 
for the night. Just get some other excuse, 
you know.” 

The young man thought the matter over for 
a minute or two and then asked anxiously : 

* Well, if I should be late what shall I say?” 

‘*Oh, put it on the senior partner, the way I 
do. He can stand it.” 

eS. 
Several Kinds of Dreams. 
Mrs. Plume—Don't you think my new bonnet 


is a perfect dream ? 
Plume— Yes ; and a mighty bad one, 


- 


The Usual Cause. 
Lord Fitz-Mud—Sir Charlie is going to marry 
an American girl. 
Lord Haversnake—No? Why, I had no idea 
his finances were so low as that! 


a 


Unwelcome Assistance. 


Enamored Youth (who has been bidding her 
good-bye for a half hour)—Oh, darling, how can 
I leave thee? 

Deep Red Voice (from top of the stairs, with 
flery sarcasm)—Shall I come down and show 
you how, young man? 


—_—_————_+e 


A Hint. 
“It is true that the children of great men 
rarely amount to anything.” 
“True ; but just think of the cinch they have 
writing articles for the syndicates as ‘ The Un- 
known Children of Great Men.’” 


—e ——— —— 




















Expensive Ammunition. 

**Arrah, Mrs, Flinn, but you're in throuble 
I see!” 

*“Throth an’ I am, Didn't I go an’ l’ave 
Dinny t’ take care ov the shtore, an’ the goats 
kem an’ ate four cabbages ?” 

“Sure, I'd not lave that small loss bother 


me. 
“It’s not that, my dear ; but he t’rew dom 


near a ton ov coal at em.” 








Maay Great Voyagers. 
Teacher—Now, although it isn’t in your 
lesson, can any boy think of some other who, 
like the great Magellan, went around the 
world? 
Bright Pupil (promptly)—George Francis 
Train | 











Objection Overruled. 

Jack Makeit—How can we marry? I’m only 
worth fifteen thousand dolines, and thas would 
not buy your clothes, 

May Spendit—Oh, yes, it would, Jack, for 
nearly five years ! 
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sai Pills cure Bilious and Nervcus 
8. 








A Sociologist. 

Phil. Anthropist.—I can’t give you money, 
but I will give you a letter to a charitable 
society. 

Onis Uppers—No, sir; I will not use it. I 
am down on organized charity ; it is productive 
of pauperism, sir! 








Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping 
Car Toronto to New York via West 
Shore Route. 


The West Shore through sleeping car leaves 
Union Station, Toronto, at 455 p.m. daily, ex- 
cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 1010 
a.m. Returning, this car leaves New York at 
5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 10.25 a.m, Sun- 
days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. 








Realism Impracticable. 


Egbert Eausonice—Do you know, society has 
nevah been wepwesented in novels as it weally 


is, 

Thanis Bight—Certainly not. A novel must 
be bright enough to be entertaining before it 
will succeed. 


The Children’s Enemy. 


Scrofula often shows itself in early life and 
is characterized by swellings, abscesses, hip 
disease, etc. Consumption is scrofula of the 
lungs. Inthis class of disease Scott's Emu!- 
sion is unquestionably the most reliable medi- 
cine. 








A Fearful Risk. 


She—Don’t you think I am an angel to brush 
your silk hat so nicely for you? 
He—But think how much I must love you to 


let you do it. 
Se 





As a Nerve Tonic 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

Dr. S. L. Williams, Clarence, Iowa, says : 
‘‘T have used it to grand effect in a case of 
neuralgic fever, and in uterine difficulties. 
Also, in cases where a general tonic was 
needed. For a nerve tonic,I think it is the 
best I have ever used, and can recommend it 
most confidently.” 





Libel, 
“This is a libelous sheet,” growled Mr. 
Hawkins, throwing down his paper. 
* What has it said now?” asked Mrs. 
Hawkins. 
‘*it says Iam the mosc eminently fit person 
for the senate in the province.” 





California and Mexico. : 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The only 
line that can take tourists via Detroit through 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 

ad 


New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway romnsding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 
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Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure 


Instantly relieves the most violent att 
facilitates free expectoration and inveien saat 
to those otherwise unable to sleep exc ptina 
chair, asa single trial will prove. Send fora 
free trial package to Dr. RK. Schiffmann St. 
Paul, Minn., but ask your druggist first. ” 

————— 


The Very Last. 


Smith—I haven't been to the theater i 
dog’s age. The last pl facie 
Tom's Chin. st play I saw was Uncle 

Jones—I think Uncle Tom’s Cabin i 
play I should want to see, a 





Two Fiyers to New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway 


Something every person should remember : 
Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double trick roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Boffalo 5.50 
p.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at 7.30a.m. You can alto leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. For further 
— apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street. 

elephone 103, Toronto. 





In the Conservatory. 
She—I must go now; this dance is i 
to Mr. Trotter. ee 
He—Then tell me you will return, 
She—Oh, I will. Mr. Trotter generally pre- 


fers this rook to a dance, 








Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrte Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver PILts are very smali 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Pl. Small Dose, Small Price 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


*"Phone 2575 


LADIES ! = oe re 


CLEAR, FRESH complexion, FREE 





Won 
HATTER 





Sfrom blotch, blemish, roughness, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
} ples, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparation for 


the skin, perfectly ha: 
fumed. 





lightfully per ery useful 
gentlemen after shaving. Pri c 
Vienna Pharmacal Co. All Druggists. 


Fiett & Co., Agents, Toronto. 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been usea by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. 1t soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
the best remedy for diarrhca, 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 








WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give itive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Hgareenese, Sore Throat, eto. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


SSOSSSSSSSSSOSSSSOSOSSOSOSSOOS 
RIPANS TABULES ulate 
the stomach, liver and bowels, and @ 
purify the blood; are safe and effec-@ 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion. bilic headache, 
constipation, dy psia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, offensive breath 
and all disorders the stomach, 

liver and bowels. (ne tabule gives immediate re-@ 

lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists, Ag 
trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents 
tIPANS CHEMICA )., 10 Spruce St 
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ADAMS prPsin 
TuPri~ rut ri 


Sold by all Druggists and Confectioners, 5 cents 


Behera 
AO MMy-V aL 


DELICHTFULLY REFRESHING. 


A safeguard against infectious diseases. 
& Id by chemists throughout the wor'td. 
W.Q, DUNN & CO. Worke—Croydon, Enziand. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Music. 


SEASON of grand opera is 
being projected in Montreal 
on a scale which throws all 
previous musical enterprises 
in this Dominion completely 
in tqeshade. It is proposed 

fo organize a season of French opera, or more 
correctly speaking, opera sung in French, the 
performances to occupy four months, beginning 
with October, 1893, and ending January, 1894. A 
list of some fifty grand operas and operas 
comiques is promised, among them being, Tann 
hauser and Lohengrin, Saint Saens’ Samson 
and Delila, and other standard works. The 
preliminary outlay, before making profits, is 


estimated at $100,000. 





In the event of the scheme being carried out 
as intended, it is altogether probable that 
Toronto may be visited by the Montreal Com- 
pany when the season has closed in that city. 
In a quiet and unobtrusive manner Montreal 
is forging to the front musically at a pace 
which is highly creditable to that city and the 
Dominion at large. The operatic venture, if 
successful, will establish for Montreal a place 
among the most musical cities of this conti- 
nent, and do more than any other agency to at 
tract the attention of outsiders to the develop- 
ment of musical art in this country. The 
equipment of this great scheme will include 
three complete casts of soloists, together with 
a large and full orchestra. 


The present musical season in New York is 
the dullest that has been exp2rienced there for 
many years. The opinion was freely expressed 
at the time of the destruction of the Metropoli- 
tan Opera House that the absence of the regu- 
lar opera performances there would have a 
tendency toturn the tide of musical patron- 
age into other channels, and that the con- 
cert halls would benefit thereby propor- 
tionately. The results have not jus 
tified this expectation. From all of 
which it would seem that New York’s only 
hope for succor from the provincialism of this 
season lies in the resumption of grand opera. 
An attempt which promises success is now 
being made to secure the Metropolitan Opera 
House and rebuild it for future triumphs in 
the field of lyric drama. In 
music in America, all musicians of whatever 
creed will wish this enterprise every success, 
The influence of the magnificent performances 
which established for New York so enviable a 
position in the musical world in the past, could 
not fail to exert itself upon the country gener- 
ally were these splendid representations re- 
vived. MopERATO 
* 

Some of the students of the College of Music 
were the source of much enjoyment to the 
friends of that institution, who gathered in 
the music haliin goodly nurabers on Thursday 
evening of last week. A programme, whose 
importanca was considerably above that of 
the usual academic exhibitions, was performed 
ina manner that was creditable alike to in- 
structors and students. The students were 
assisted by Mr. F. Boucher, violin, and Mr. P. 
Morgan, violoncello. The order of events was: 
Concertante Duo, Von Wilm, Miss McLaughlin 
and Miss Sullivan; The Bells of St. Michael’s 
Tower, Barnard, Mr. Stevenson; Prelude, 
Bach, La Fileuse, Raff, Miss Turner; Gavotte, 
Popper, Miss Massie ; Barcarolie, 4th Concerto, 
Bennett, Sonata, 1st Movement, Merkel, Mr. 
B. K. Barden; Ah! S'Estinto, Mercadante, 
Miss G. Black ; Moonlight Sonata, Beethoven, 
Miss Mansfield; Scena and Aria, Der Frei- 
schuetz, Von Weber, Miss McKay; Trio, op. 42, 
Piano, Violin and ‘Cello, Gade, Miss Sullivan, 
Mr. Boucher and Mr. Morgan. 

METRONOME, 


It may not b2 generally known that Marshall 
P, Wilder will bring to Toronto his own com 
pany of drawing-room celebrities, including 
Miss Lotta Gilmen, the distinguished prima 
donna soprano, Mr. Eiwin F. Kendall, the cele- 
brated composer and pianist, and Miss Cecilia 
Woolsey, the English musical phenomenon. 
This lady performs on some fifteen different 
kinds of instruments, including violin, guitar, 
snare-drum, banjo, steel orchestra bars, Eog 
lish concertina, hand-bells, bowed-glasses, 
zeliaphone, etc. Mr. Wilder has taken pains 
to surround himself with a company of eminent 
artis‘s, and no doubt he will be greeted with 
a large audience in the Pavilion on the evening 
of March 6*h next. 


ee 


Port Hope. 


The most fashionable society event of the 
season was the At Home given by His Worship 
She Mayor and Mrs. Burnham at their beauti 
ful residence, Dunbarton Hall, last week. The 
magnificent drawing-room, beautifully wreathed 
in smilax and banked with palms and ferns, 
was indeed a veritable bower. Mrs. Buraham, 
richly gowned in black and gold brocade en 
train, was assisted in receiving by her daughter, 
Miss Burnham, who wore a pretty gown of 
cream and pale blue chiffon and looked charm- 
ing as usual, also Miss Nicol of Barrie in a 
dainty robe of white silk. Among the many 


ladies who wore beautiful costumes were 
Mrs. Baines, brown and cream velvet: 
Miss Stuart, cream brocade ; Misa Scott, pale 


blue ; Miss Corbett, mauve silk and buttercup 
velvet; Miss Helen Quay, ecru silk Empire 
gown with pink velvet sleeves; Mise Furby, 
crimson chiffon ; Miss Benson, cream with 
paie blue girdle; Miss Murphy, dove gray 
velvet ; Miss Robertson, black silk. 


The concert giveu by Mrs. Read at the 
Opera House last Tuesday proved, as it 
always has done, a great success, and 
on this occasion claimed an unusually 
large audience. Mrs. Wilmot, of New 
castle, whose ability as a soloist is widely 


known, sang in her usual sweet and taking 
styleand was most enthusiastically received, 
as was also Miss Hutchinson of Toronto, who 
has a remarkably sweet voice. The s‘ar feature 
of the evening was the Wagner Spinning Song 
sung by ten charming maidens in costume 

Misses Walch, Quay, Burnham, Nichol, 
Bleteher, Sowden, Read, Iver, Patterson and 
Williams. Dressed in the style of our great- 
grandmothers and diligently spinning away 
at their wheels, they’ presented a truly pictur 
esque and pretty scene, and they were 
heartily encored. Miss Coleman, of New 


the interests of | 





Johannes Wolff 


Violinist. 


cas'le, impressed mos‘ favorably her 
critical audience, while the selections rendered 
by the orchestra under the leadership of Mr. 
Warner of Cobourg were very highly appreci- 
ated, and much praise is due them and Mr. 
Warner. Lastly followed the gipsy scene from 
the Bohemian Girl. The many gay costum:s, 
together with the excellent gipsy-like surround- 
ings and the harmonious blending of the 
gipsies and tinkers’ voices, were heartily ap- 
p'auded. 

Mrs. Henry Helm, King street, gave a most 
enjoyable dance last Thursday evening to the 
Euchre C.ub, which has b2en in vogue during 
the winter. Among the guests were: Mrs. 
Read, in black and white silk ; Mrs. W. Read, 
black brocade ; Miss H. S. Paterson, pale blue 
and silver embroidery ; Miss Mackie, apple 
green and cream delaine; Miss Shepherd, 
crimson and pale blue ; Miss Boyd, flowered 
silk ; Miss Chalk, black velvet and pale blue 
bodice ; Mrs. Mackie, black lace; Mrs. and 
Miss Bertha Philip, Mrs. Barnes, Mrs, John 


Helm, and Messrs. Aikens, Baird, Trayes, 
Mackie, Armstrong, Renwick, Budge, and 
Bennet. 


Mrs. Wm. Read gavea delightful reception 
on Thursday evening of last week. Dancing 
was the order of the evening, and excellent 
music was provided by the local harpers. 

Miss Paterson’s At Home on Friday evening 
of last week was attended by a very fashionable 
company. 

Miss Nichol of Barrie, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Burnham, has returned home. 

Miss Guerney is visiting in Sarnia. 

Miss Corlett left last week on an extended 
visit to New York. 

Miss Robena Paterson is spending a few 
weeks in Montreal. 

Miss Eakins, who has been the guest of Miss 
Chalk, has returned home, 





Chatham 


One of the most delightful dances ever held 
in Chatham was given by the Sans Souxe Club 
last Wednesday evening in North wood’s Hall. 
The room was very prettily decorated, the 
music was exquisite, and everything had been 
dcne to make the ball a perfect success. The 
dresses worn by the ladies were lovely. Mrs. 
George Carruthers looked very charming in 
white silk; Mrs. Robert Gray wore an exquisite 
Empire dress of bronze brocade, with pink 
flowers and trimmings; Mrs. Tims looked her 
nicest in black silk with pink sleeves; Mrs, 
Sidney Stephenson also wore black and pink ; 
Mrs. W. McKeough looked very sweet in cream 
silk ; Mrs, A. Stephenson wore white silk with 
blue velvet sleeves ; Mrs, Tomas looked stately 
in a most handsome gown of pink and pale 
green silk ; Mrs. Wescott wore black silk; 
Miss Maude Rose looked very lovely in black 
silk with exquisite roses; Miss Pauline Rose 
looked pretty and girlish in yellow crepe ; Mias 
Lyons wore a perfect gown of rose brocade; 
Miss Edith Pennifather wore cream; Miss 
Adams wore a lovely yel!ow dress; Miss Allan 
wore black ; Miss Gooderham, of Toronto, wore 


a very lovely blue dress with sleeves 
of exquisite lace; Mss Eva Beatty, as 
usual, looked very lovely in white: Miss 
Howie looked sweetiy pretty in pink; 


Miss Campbell and Miss Gassett, two of this 
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season's debutantes, looked lovely and girlish | 
in white silk ; Mies Will'amson wore black | 


Miss 


Miss Edith Williamson, rose chiffon ; 





Fairy Atkinson looked charming in pale blue 
silk ; Miss Ball wore white ; Miss Beattie wore 
white trimmed with Nile green ribbon ; Miss 
McNab wore yellow; Miss Ferguson wore a 
very pretty cream Empire frock. Among 
the others present were: Mr. and Mrs. H. A. 
Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Bingham, Mr. and 
Mrs. Polson, Mr. and Mrs Sutherland, Mrs. 
Gassett, Mrs. Campbell, Mrs. Williamson, Miss 
Thomas, Miss Edith Rispin, Miss McLean, Miss 
Taylor, Miss Trotter, Miss McKeough, and 
Messrs. Malcolmson, Tims, Caines, Laing, 
Wright, Kendal, Carruthers, McGowan, Sco- 
field, Lisle, Cameron, Jarvis, Ireland, Allan, 
Gray, Ball, Pennifather, Broderick, McKeough, 


Rispin, Cootes, Bray, Minty of Walker- 
ville, Hume of Detroit, and many others. 
The belleship was a very hard matter 
todecide. Some thought Miss Gooderham of 


Toronto carried off the palm, while others were 
captivated with Miss Lyons’ exquisite appear- 
ance, Without exception the young ladies all 
looked remarkably pretty, and well upheld 
Chatham’s fame as containing the prettiest 


girls in Western Canada. Vic. 
Hagersville 
The Bachelors and Benedicts held their 


third annual assembly in Seymour's Opera 
House on Monday evening, February 13. The 
spacious building was artistically ornamented 
with rich-colored draperies, while the s‘age 
was adorned with clinging bunting, arranged 
slants and antique couches which formed a 
delightful retreat for tired dancers. The 
dresses worn by the ladies were fashionable in 
design and exquisite in material, and as the 
merry dancers glided beneath the canopy of red, 
white and blue to the strains of music from the 
Drayton orchestra of London, the scene was 
indeed enchanting. Among those present I 
remarked: Mrs. (Dr.) Jones, who looked 
beautiful in an Empire gown of pear! ashy silk ; 
Mrs. James Goodwin wore a sweet gown of 
cream silk; Mrs. Barber of Cayuga looked 
handsome in an exquisite pale blue silk gown, 
with crimson roses; Mrs, Lindsay looked 
charming in a becoming gown of black and 
pink silk, while her sister, Miss Mulree, was 
much admired in a cream corded silk ; 
the Misses Salisbury of Waterford looked very 
at'ractive in sweet costumes of pink crepe de 
chine ; Mies Lawson looked queenly in red 
bengaline, with beautiful black lace draperies ; 
Miss Seymour wore black silk ; Miss Dunn of 
Brantford was a most graceful figure in purple 
and pink, while her sister, a brilliant blonde, 
wore cream cashmere ; Miss Goodwin, a sweet 
brunette wore black silk. There were aiso numer- 


ous other pretty gowns. Among others present 
I noticed : Misses Teeter, Baden, arlatt, 
Mildred R »berts, Gibson, Howard, Cline, Doug- 
las, Dr. Jones, and Messra, L. L. Barber, D. J. 
Lynch, J. Goodwin, W. J. Lee. B. A. Griffith, 
W. J. Dougherty, J. Lawson, Wm. Sutherland 
of Cayuga, Prof. John Howard of Toronto, and 
many others, SACHEM, 





ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.0O. (Eng ) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Prineipal of the Theoretical Department 
At the Toronto Cons :vatory of Music. 





PRIVATE TUITION IN 


University Mus. Bac Examination Work, 
Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 


RESIDENCE—92 Wellesicy Street, Terente, 


Joseph Hollman 


Violoncellist. 


Will appear at the Pavilion Friday and Saturday, March 3rd and 4th. 


TORONTO ton. cw. accan 


PRESIOENT 


OF we pe 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Socholar- 
| ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, eto. 
Free instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
| cheestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
! 


(INCORPORATED 
1886 


%, 
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by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
. N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 

Large, efficient steff Best methode for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. ao course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, aleo course in 
Literature. One and two yeer courses with Diploma. 

Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 

EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 








AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly princi 

trachan Schoc!, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive uplle in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Puplle of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 





Established 1884 by C. Farringer 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest —— of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 


perienced teachers only. 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 


technique and expression. 


Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 


piano studies. 
OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 


Telephone 3421 





TORONTO COLLEGE 


ARTISTS : 
“Tamers MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Bend for calender. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 





Residence, 605 Church Street, Torente 
HELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Barmony, Counterpoint 

Students p epared for the Uaiversisy exami: 
Musio. Toron 

















M!ss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


resident plano teacher at the Bishop 


or MUSIC = semreces= 


Ete. 
nations in 
College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


MUSIC 


Musical Instruments of All 
inds 





See Our Specialties. 
The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


Tha Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
ae ae and Instrumental Folios 
and all classes of Sheet 
Music Books. rapes 

When you need anything In the [ 
music line please remember 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


Miss EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directress of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth -d Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zvintscher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 52 Henry St, 
ena AeEneEEesnteenseeeeewendenmensiants 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 

DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 

An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terms offsred toa good man. Address London, Ont. 


AMILTON : 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston Schoo! of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. Open for reading 
engagements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANCOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. CO. A. 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 
Oratorio or Opera engagements. 

Teronte College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENG EMENTS 
W. L. FORSTER 


, Portraits a Specialty A RTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 





























R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year's residence in Ger- 

many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in ae and had the rare advantage of a course 


with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 
engagements _ accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 





STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Toronte. 





LterPe = WATERING 
é RCH STR 
Phorough instruction . Galen tesntette and 


ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxephene (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandelin 
at residence, 271 Jarvis Street. Oall Monday or Wed- 
needay. 


ME: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements. Torento Conservatory of Masic 

and 20 Seaten Street, Teronte 








R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.O. (Eng. ) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, aks 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
E tional facilities for O ° 
pared lor musieal examiantionn 7 F van alae 


point taught by correspondence. 
454) Ontarie Street, Terente 





B L. FAEDER, Orchestra! Director, Aca- 
* demv of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franoco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements. 


W. © FORSYTH 
Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Lelpeig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassoho, 

Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 


Modern methods. Address— 
11% College Street, Toronte 


ALTER DONVILLE a 
TEACHES OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Bachannan St., aad Teronte College of Musis 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toront» College of Music and Underdraduate of 
Trinity Uaiversity. Ooncert, Oratorio, Churob. Pupils 
received. Mies Reynolds ie the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has ta » 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high - 
est testimonials. Addrese— 
Terente College of Music and 86 Major St. 


R, V. P. HUNT, 


(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 


Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 
ronto Oonservatory of Music, 


Organiet of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 


RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND STREET, 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 81. Simon's Churoh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
18 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 13 


midst a well known and well liked member of 








Social and Personal. . 


Continued from Page Four. 


Refreshment—H. G. R. Philp, chairman; C. 
Hunt, secretary’; J, L. R. Parsons, J. S. McCul- 
lough, Miss Thom, Miss Sharpe, Miss Young, 
Miss Berryman, G. N, Fish, W. T. Allison, Miss 
Skinner, Miss Montgomery, Miss Simpson, 
Miss Carlyle. Reception—E, D. Pease, chair- 
man; J. L. R. Parsons, secretary; J. C. Shields, 


G. L. Hunter, Miss Sharpe, Miss Barryman, 


Miss Swansea,G. N. Fish, Miss Thom, Miss 
Montgomery, Miss McMichael, Miss Morton, 
Programme—G. L. Hunter, chairman; J. L R. 
Parsons, secretary ;G. N,. Fish, Miss Mont- 
gomery, Miss Thom, Miss Skinner. Mrs. Dr, 


O'Connor, chairman of the Collegiate Board, 
and Mrs, Spotton, assisted by the Reception 
Committee, received the guests in the library. 
The general opinion of those present was that 
the affair reflected great credit on the students, 
Among those present the following were 
noticed: Mesdames Thom, Skinner, Den- 
ton, Laidlaw, Shields, Balmer. Newman, 
Patterson, Jones, Smith, Kendall, Misses 
Swansea, Brown, Nesbitt, Morrison, Fish, 
Munns. Drury, Balmer, Lawler, Sam- 
son, F. Yonge, Rogers, Snarr, Sleeman, 
Fraser, Martin, Downey, Robinson, Bruce, 
Kennedy, Parsons, Hill, Cowan, Douglas, 
Black, Greer, Holderness, and Messrs. Philp, 
Denton, Eaton, Hamilton, Robinson, Brown, 
Parry, MacKay, Wardell, Smith, Allan, Lucas, 
Christie, Rosebrough, Miller, French, Cowan, 
Peak, Curry, McMahon, Purtin, McCurry, H. 
Beemer, F. Beemer, Shaw, Bertram. 
= 


The handsome halls of the sister University, 
which has come from Cobourg to grace our 
Queen City, were alight and a-hum with bright- 
ness and merry chatter last Friday week, 
Everyone voted the new university a lovely 
place, and everyone will agree that Chancellor 
and Mrs. Burwash were the ideal genial and 
charming host and hostess. The concert in the 
chapel, the orchestra in the hall, and the buffet 
downstairs had each their constantly changing 
throng of attendants, while the young folk 
walked miles up and down, and in and out, 
from class-room to corridor, and from floor to 
floor, as if all the ante-Lenten dancing had not 
in the least tired them. The throngs of guests 
remained until the end of the extras, which 
were only promenade extras, for, with loyal 
consistency to their principles, the dance was 
tabooed by those in authority, and yet, in spite 
of this, those who walked and talked found the 
evening pass all too rapidly. 


The Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
received a number of callers on Wednegday 
afternoon. 


Mrs. Britton of Isabella street gave a lovely 
tea on Wednesday afternoon, at which a large | 
and fashionable circle were en attendance. 
Among the ladies present were: Mrs, Hall, Mrs, 
Phillips, Mre. Mitchell, Mrs. Ball, Mrs. David- 
son Braid, Mrs. Charles Brown, of Chicago, 
Mrs. Fred Cox, Mrs. Neville, Mrs, CUharies 
Gooderham, Mrs. Guy Warwick, Mrs. T. Tay- 
lor, Mrs. Spencer, Mrs, R. S. Williams, of 
Oshawa, Mrs. McIntyre, Mrs. Williams, Mrs. 
Gouinlock, Mrs. S. G. Beatty, Mre, Sweetman, 
Mrs. Burnham, Mrs. Sheppard, Mrs, Towers 
and many others. Mrs. Britton was assisted 
by Mrs. Beck and Mrs. Esten Fletcher. Mrs. 
D. Rose, Miss Gooderham, Miss Louie Brown 
and Miss Hatch were in charge of the refresh- 
ment table. Mrs. Britton gave a young 
people’s dance on the same evening to about 
forty of her young friends. 


The Paola Social Club held their first annual 
At Home on Monday evening in Webb's par- 
lors, and a very enjoyable evening was spent 
by about two hundred guests. Dancing was 
commenced at 9.30 and was indulgedin till 
about three o'clock, The Jady patronesses 
were: Mrs. McMillan, Mrs. Lorsch, Mrs, 
Dodd, Mrs. Davidson, and Mrs. Hewson, The 
officers were: President, Mr. R. A. Gledhill; 
vice-president, Mr. D. G. Lorsch; treasurer, 
Mr. L. V. Hewson; secretary, Mr. R. A. 
Peters. The committee was composed of: 
Messrs. H. C. Arnold, W. D. Hume, D. 
Stevenson, J. K. Peacock, E. Carruthers, 
G. Le Roy, J. McMillan, A. C. Winton, 
E. Walsh, A. Peak, and J. Paul. 
Glionna’s Orchestra furnished the music and 
Webb supplied the supper. Among those pre- 
sent were: Miss Anderson, Miss Awde, Miss 
Apted, Miss Battersby, Miss Boniface, Mrs. 
Britton, Miss Bell, Mrs. Blair, Miss Burnett, 
Mrs. Coleman, Miss Carlyle, Mrs. Carnahan, 
Miss Campbell, Mrs. Dodd, Miss Downs, Mrs. 
Davidson, Miss Evans, Mrs. Ebbles, Miss 
Gorie, Miss Gardner, Miss (Ciuest, Mies L. 
Gledhill, Miss Galloway, Miss Hill, Miss Hol- 
land, Miss Harrison, Mrs. Holton, Miss 
Herbert, Mre. Hewson, Miss Hewson, Miss 
Jaffray, Miss Jennings, Miss Jud, Miss Laurie, 
Mrs. Lorsch, Miss McPherson, the Misses Mc- 
Inerny, Miss McNaught, Miss McCormack, 
Miss McDermott, Mrs. McMillan, Miss Mc- 
Millan, Mre. McKay, Miss Munroe, Miss M. 
Murchison, Miss Murphy, Mrs. Munroe, Miss 
Munroe, Miss Nasmith, Miss O'Donnell, Miss 
Palmer, Miss Power, Mrs. Peake, Miss Picker. 
ing, Miss Pursell, Miss Robson, Miss 
Ross, Miss Simmons, Miss Shaw, Miss 
Stevenson, Mrs. Torrington, Miss) Tracy, 
Miss ‘Thompson, Miss Vanderburg, Miss 
Wright, Miss Williamson, Miss Walsh, Miss 
World, Miss Williams, Mra, Wright, Miss 
Wiesner, Miss Walker, Mrs. and Miss Young, 
and Messrs. Bert. Aylward, Armour, Allward, 
Bowman, Bennett, Backley, Boxall, Beswick, 
Begg, Baker, Britton, Curry, Creighton, Coles, 
Coleman, Crofton, Cleghorn, Corbley, Dubois, 
Dodd, Ebbles, Fory, Groves, Grange, Gibbons, 
Harris, Harrison, Hudson, Holton, Herbert, 
Hunt, Hallam, Humphrey, King, Kelly, 
Leach, Lyon, McGwane, McInerny, McKew, 
McNaughton, McQuillan, McLennan, Melady, 
Murphy, Munroe, Power, Parr, Ramsay, 
Richardson, Rose, Robertson, Regan, Shere, 
Sylvester, Stuttaford, Stitt, Stevénson, Sparl- 
ing, Tait, Thomas, Wright, Walters and 
Zingg. 

Mrs. Alfred Helliwell (nee Hime) will receive 
on Thursday at her home, No. 4 Dominion 
street, Parkdale. 


Mrs. Blackstock’s tea, which was fixed for 


Monday last, was postponed out of respect for 
the memory of Mr. Beardmore, whose lamented 
and sudden decease has removed from our 


society. 


Mrs, Neil McCrimmon will be At Home at 48 
Leopold street on Thursday and Friday, March 
2 and 3, 


Mr. John W. Eaton left by the steamer 
Majestic this week for England. 
* 











































































Mrs, James Hardwell gave a pleasant dance 
at her residence on Sussex avenue on Thursday 
evening as a farewell to Miss Hall, who is 
about to return to Chicago, 

s 


Mr, E. L. McArthur, lately a popular mem- 
ber of the Mail staff, has gone to Hamilton as 
manager of the Mail agency in that city. 

* 


Mrs, Alfred Mason of Jarvis street will be 
At Home to a large circle of friends on Friday 


next. 
TO oO 


Johannes Wolff and Joseph Hollman. 





The advent of two such distinguished artists 
as Johannes Wolff and Joseph Hollman in our 
coucert rooms this season is an event that can- 
not be lightly passed by. The concerts to be 
given by Vert & Harriss in the Pavilion on the 
evening of Friday, March 3, and Saturday 
afternoon, March 4, with these illustrious 
players, together with Madam Fanny Moody, 
prima donna, and Mr. Charles Manners, basso, 
of Covent Garden and Italian opera fame, 
promise enjoyment to the musical patrons of 
Toronto of unusual excellence. Of Johannes 
Wolff the New York Herald says: ‘ There 
have been but three players in the last twenty- 
five years with whom Johannes Wolff can be 
compared—Wieniawski, Wilhelmj and Sara- 
sate.” This marvelous violinist has for his 
friends such men celebrated in music as Am- 
broise Thomas, Saint-Saens, Rever, Massenet, 
Widor, Godard and Gounod, whereas the artist 
Joseph Hollman stands alone, unequaled as a 
master of the violoncello, This is the man 
whose playing and superb mastery of his 
instrument, and whose fascinating personality 
and penetrating power of style called forth 
from Liszt the remark, ‘*‘ When he played his 
soul was in his bow.” 

The sale of seats for these grand perform- 
ances commences on Monday next, at nine a.m., 
at A, & S. Nordheimer’s, 





Halifax. 


———— 


All society was at St. Luke’s on February 
14, the occasion being the marriage of Col. 
Arthur Hill, commanding the Royal Engineers 
in Nova Scotia, and Miss Dora Louisa Mary 
Clarkson, daughter of Capt. C. I. S. Clarkson, 
late 30th Regiment. Both Mrs. and Miss 
Clarkson are great favorites in, and ornaments 
to, Halifax society, and this, with the position 
ofthe groom in the service as well as his 
popularity with the military and civilians 
alike, caused a great deal of interest to be 
taken in the event, and hence the 
crowds inside and outside the church, 
the interior of which was profusely decorated 
with flowers by friends of the bride, and the 
scene during the service was a pretty one. 
‘There were present a guard of honor of the 
men of the Royal Engineers, who lined each 
side of the aisle, holding crossed swords over 
the heads of the bridal party as they passed. 
The bride wore a handsome costume of white 
brocaded satin, embroidered with pearls, the 
magnificent necklace of pearls and diamonds 
being the gift of the groom; she wore a veil 
with orange blossoms, and carried a bouquet. 
Miss Clara Slayter, daughter of Dr. Slayter, 
was first bridesmaid; the other maids were Miss 
Stella Ross, daughter of Sir John Ross, and 
Miss Mabel Courtney, daughter of Bishop 
Courtney, these ladies wearing white broadcloth 
costumes, with white picture hats, feather-trim- 
med. Major Bradys, R. A., acted as best man, 
and both he and Col. Hill wore their uniforms, 
Everything was covered with a mantle of 
snow outside, and inside the white dresses of 
the bride and maids, all of whom are noted in 
society circles for their beauty, the different 
colored uniforms of the military gentlemen in 
attendance, with their gold trimmings—all 
went to form a most brilliant scene. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. E. P. Crawford, 
rector of the Cathedral, assisted by Rev. Nor- 
man-Dee, military chaplain, the service being 
full choral. After the ceremony the pa:ty were 
driven to Capt. Clarkson's residence, where 
luncheon was partaken of. 

The invited guests were: Sir John and Miss 
Ross, Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. and Miss 
Daly, Col. Ryan, RA., Col, Dudley North, 
Major and Mrs. Maycock, Major and Mrs, 
Waldron, Majorand Mrs, Reader, Majer and 
Mrs. Boz, Capt. Dopping Heppenstal, Capt. and 
Mra. Peacock, Capt. and Mre. Malony, Lieut. 
Ackworth, Mr. and Mrs, J. F. Renny, Mr. and 
Mrs, S. E. Renny, Mr. and Mrs. Lundy, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. W. C. Boak, Mr. and Mrs, T. Tre- 
maine, Miss Corbett, Bishop of Nova Scotia 
and Mrs. Courtney, Dr, and Mrs, Slayter, Mr, 
W. Thompson, Mr. Elliott, R.A., Mr. Enthoven, 
R.E., Mrs. Trowbridge, Miss Lawson, Mrs, and 
Miss Nagee, Dr. and Mrs, Oliver, Rev. E. P. and 
Mrs. Crawford, Rev. Mr. Allison, Mr, Gordon, 
R.E., Mrs, Andrews, Rev. F, B, Norman-Dee, 
Mr. Walter Terrie, Mr. H. and Mrs, Henry, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Morson, and the Misses Odell, 

The presents were very numerous, and Col, 
and Mrs. Hill left on a wedding tour in 
which they will visit New York, Washington, 


etc. 








Identifying the Date. 


“Tet me see,” said ‘one Chicago woman to 
another in the course of a social call, ‘didn't 


old Mr. Cook die in 1889 ¢” 
** I’m sure I don’t recall the date exactly, but 
I know it was the year I was divorced from Mr. 


Drestbeef.” 

* Wasn't that the same year I was divorced 
from Mr. Lakefront?” 

“On, no, love, I’m eure it wasn’t, for the 


year you got that divorce I secured one from 


Mr. Calumet.” 
‘Indeed, you must be wrong about that, for 
the year you were divorced from Mr. Calumet I 
ot one from Mr, Shortribs, Don’t you remem- 
we were in court at the same time?” 
“Sure enough, and the next year I was di- 
vorced from Mr, Skyhi,” 
‘*Now you've got itright, andthe year you 
ceased to be Mra. Skyhi I got a legal sep»ration 


Mr. Gunnison.” 
tetas they succeeded in identifying the date 


that old Mr. Cook died.—Judge. 
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in a diamond any more so 
than in many other things. J 
A large boul for instance IN HOUSE DECORATIONS 
may or may not be more 
valuable than a smaller one 
-everything else being | 
equal it is of course—but which were foreshadowed in the last season is universally seen in the 
there are other consider- a 
ations which determine 
value. So with a diamond 
—color, brilliancy, mathe- 
matical lines, freedom from 
flaws and feathers all unite 
in fixing its value. <A 
diamond of a given size 
may be worth $500.00 or 
it may be dear at $50.00. 
Our diamonds are. all 
sold for what they ARE 


not always for what they 
may SEEM. 


Ryrie Bros. 
JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


rhe introduction of decidedly new styles in interior decoration, 
















designs for the coming season. We are daily in receipt of our spring 
importations which will represent very fully the various periods of 
French Decorative Art. The same characteristics pervade the inex- 
pensive lines and never before were such artistic effects obtainable at 


low prices. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92 TO 96 BAY STREET 











Establishment of Dermatology and Physical Culture 


A member of our firm 
is now visiting the best 
diamond markets of 
Europe. 


Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s, 145: Yonge Street, Toronto 


During the last three or four weeks our eales of 


Hygenic Skin Food, Jasmine Kosmeo, Cucumber and Elder Flower Cream, Acne Cure 
HAIR RESTORER AND HAIR DYES, EYEBROW AND EYELASH STIMULANT 


Have been growing larger and larger until 
they have doubled what they were six months 
ago. Customers who have used the goods for 
nearly a year tell us they find nothing else so 
pure and good, and half our new customers tell 
us they were kindly recommended by friends to 
come here, eo although there are no doubt 
other excellent preparations in the world we 


























For ladies who like some Facial Treatments at 
their own hands, or at the hande of their maids, we 
have a nice line of 
Face Steamers at - $1.50 
y Another Copper, Silver-Plated Steamer 
and Votalizer, $5.50 
/ ,, People doing face steaming as a business come to 
us for these. We also give Milk and- Sulphur 


“ PEOPLE 
VE 
SMILED 








have reasons for thinking that i ad x 
” z none give such 4 : 
WI I H eminent satisfaction or stand euch tests as ours. so Bathe, Cold Applications, etc., here to those for 
Try them and be convinced. : # | ~ Fo. / (ij, Whom steaming is not beneficial. 
fits J t Superfious Hair, Moles, Warts, Etc., 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM ' leek fat: tho Permanently removed by Electroysis. 
% v7 _ Send stamp for booklet, ifal. 
145} Yonge Street (upstairs) ji“ iin Lm... 


KLEISER’S STAR COURSE|For the Ball Room... 


For this and all other state occasions ox 


a 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 

| | indispensible. To the casual observer there 

are few perceptible variations in the conven- 


By Marshall 
P, 
Wilder 


CHEAP PAPER EDITION 


FOR SALE ONLY AT 











‘ tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
Pp man of taste and style the gradations of 
s change from year to year are plainly dis- 
5 cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
it may be noted, a radical change has been 
Publisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer made in the style and material used in the 
making up of dress suits. 
80 YONGE ST., NEAR COR. KING and company of drawing-room celebrities, including Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 
TELEPHONE 1717. ss > disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 
cnaeeanencencee 2 ru rs aay onals have given place to the rough finished 
, Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
1893—Toronto Local Election—1893 MISS CARLOTTA GILMAN have been the universal rage in London and 
Prima Donna Soprano, and New York. 
——- - . F The present mode of the make up requires 
MR. EDWIN F. KENDALL at that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
Your Vote and Influence The Celebrated Oompoer and Pianist with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
PAVILION MUSIC HALL ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
ARE RESPECTFULLY REQUESTED FOR fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 
M easier. 
. ONDAY, MARCH 6 Such are the styles as furnished by 
DR. Plans open to public at Nordheimer’s next Monday Henry A. Taylor 
morning at 9.30 sharp. The public are requested to stand : ie 
in line. No. 1 Rossin House Block 





RYERSON 


The Liberal Conservative Candidate 





MOORE'S MUSKE THEATRE -csmusny 
SCH WIEGERLING’S LON DON ENTERTAINMENT 


After Second Tour with Barnum «& Bailey's Greatest Show on Earth 


THE GREATEST MARIONETTE CIRCUS EXTANT 






Vote in the Sub-Division in which you reside. 





Fie VN 





DATE OF ELECTION 


Tuesday, 28th February 










GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 
The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 
Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A. 


Ciroulare and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


Pure Flax. . . 
Writing Paper 


«nd Envelopes. . 
The_ 
















MLLE LA TOSCA 


THE REPTILE QUEEN AND HER DEN OF AFRIOAN 
BOA-CONSTRICTORS 


MUSIC BY THE THE MUSICAL ALBINO 


ItalianGypsyBand| C. A. BONNEY 


Every Lady in Attendance on 
Friday Afternoon next will be 


e 
6 given her choice of articles in the 
CQ c Musee Seuvenir Bazaar Store 
stecked with thousands of useful 
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Newest 4 articles. 
Styles ° 


THEATRE 


Dryden & Mitchell's Comedy Company 
seer we 4 ROCK OF AGES” 


CENTS yr 
]Q) Aomits to at | (OR 


A 
5 
RESERVE SEATS 5 AND 4 


2 
sti 


AT 








Ser 


‘JAS. BAIN & SON'S, 63 King St. East 


Sample box of above, containing two quires paper, en- 
velopes to match, poet paid, for 60 cents. 
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ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The moet delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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His Cup of Joy Was Full. 

* There is one thing I have been keeping from 
you, dear,” she murmured as she nestled ip his 
arms, “ but I think you should know it before 
we are married. I cannot darn socks,” 

‘Then, my darling,” he cried, wrapping his 
arms twice around her heaving form,‘ you are 
indeed mine, This was all I needed to com- 
plete my great happiness.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











The Scholastic Grove. 


UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 

EMBERS of Phi Sigma, a secret 

society of ’Varsity men of 

years ago, had are-union the 

other evening. There were 

present : Messrs. A. B. 

Dickey, M. P., Hugh J. Mac- 

donald, A. H. Marsh, Q. C., 

Arnold Haultain, Goodwin Gibson, Walter 

Barwick, Douglas Armour, Hume Blake, Ww. 

H. Blake, George Lindsay, sr., W. H. Aikins, 

Rev. F. W. Kerr, J. E. Bryant, J. J. Stewart of 

Hamilton, W. N. Ponton, mayor of Belleville; 

W. N. Northrup, M.P., East Hastings; F. 
Haultain, Premier North-West Territories. 


Messrs. J. H. Brown, W. H. Gillespie, W. B. 
Howell, 94, L. Brown, J. Caesar, "95, Falcon- 
bridge and Robinson, '96, have been appointed 
a committee by the classical association to 
further the proposal of a dramatic representa 
tion of Greek plays under the auspices of the 
association. - 


Messrs. M. S. Mercer, 85; Newton Kent, 
88: T. D. Dockray, ‘91; Dr. Boultbee, "90; A. 
T. Thompson, 90; L. Boyd, ’90, tuned their 
vocal organs once more by taking part in a 
Glee Club practice this week. 































They of ’96 feasted their eyes by admiring 
one another on Saturday last in the Y.M.C.A. 
It was a social gathering, with Mr. McKinnon 
in the chair. Miss Graham, Miss Comb, Miss 
Carthope, Miss Wanlass, Mr. Lowers, Mr. 
Allen, Mr. Merrick, Mr. Bruce, and Mr. Mc- 
Fayden contributed largely to make the oc- 
casion pleasant and profitable. 


Mr. W. S. Milner, B,A., will lecture to the 
public this afternoon at 3 o’clock, on Tolstoi. 


The University of Toronto Athletic Associa- 
tion has been formed. 3 


Miss Telfer, Miss C. Smith and Miss Flem- 
ing furnished the programme for a French 
meeting of the Modern Language Club. 


On Friday of last week Mr. C. A. Chant, 
B.A., delivered a public lecture on The Develop- 
ment of Electricity. 


President Loudon will preside at an open 
meeting of the Knox College Literary and 
Theological Society to be held next Friday 
evening, when Principal Caven will lecture on 
Palestine. 


OLD VICTORIA, 
Viec.’s conversat. was a decided success, and 
much of this is due tothe following commit- 
tees: Finance—Messrs, E. W. Hayden, W. G. 
Sargent, J. Osborne, H. C. Cox, W. D. Misener, 
R. H. Johnston. Reception—Messrs. George 
H. Locke, J. Osborne, W. P. O'Flynn. Pro- 
gramme—Messrs. W.G. Sargent, R. H. John- 
ston, G. A. McIntosh. Printing—Messrs. B. J. 
Hales, George H. Locke, W. D. Misener. Invi- 
tation—Messrs. R. H. Johnston, E, M. Bur- 
wash, H. C. Cox. Decoration—Messrs. E. M. 
Burwash, A. A. Sheppard, W. P. O'Flynn, H. 
E. Ford, B. J. Hales. Refreshments—Messrs, 
G. A. McIntosh, E. W. Hayden, H. E. Ford. 


Mr. R. H. Johnston, B.A., is among the final 
theologs. 


WYCLIFFE COLLEGE. 
Mr. H. J. Cody, B.A., and Mr. F. J. 
B.A., are among the finals in theology. 


Steen, 


Mr. T. C. Des Barres, B.A., 89, after three 
years’ theological study at Yale, is now in 
Ridley Hall, Cambridge, Eng., pursuing his 
theological studies still further. 

On Sunday last students of Wycliffe * sup 
plied” as follows: Whitby, Rev. F. H. 
Du Vernet ; Roseneath, Mr. William Robert- 
son ; Georgetown, Mr. McLean ; Langford, Mr. 
P. R. Soanes; Lindsay, Mr. S. H. Gould; 
Streetsville, Mr. A. W.S. Garden; St. Paul's 
Hall, Messrs. Woodroofe and Bacon; Aged 
Women’s Home, Messrs. Edwards and Rykert. 

On Thursday next a public missionary meet- 
ing will be held, and one week thereafter the 
Literary Society will conduct a public debate. 


M‘MASTER HALL, 

Mr. J. B. Warnicker is president of the Lit- 
Theological Society ; Mr. H. P. 
Whidden, B.A., vice-president; Mr. H. S. 
Stillwell, secretary; Messrs, J. B. Paterson 
and G. H. Clarke, councillors ; and Messrs. H. 
H. Newman and S. R. Tarr, editors of the Stu- 
dent, 


erary and 


‘*Man’s highest good is a very important 


subject,” writes Mr. A. L. McCrimmon, B.A., 
in a well reasoned article on the Summum Bo- 
num, in the McMaster University Monthly. 
* 
The class of '95 has been organized, with Mr, 
D. Nimmo, president ; Mr. F. Envy, vice-presi 
dent ; and Mr. G. H., Clarke, secretary-treasurer, 


Mr. A. W. Stone is High Kakiac. 


Rev. Calvin Goodspeed, D.D., professor of 
Systematic Theology and Evidences of Chris- 
tianity, read a paper on Monday before the 
Toronto Ministerial Association. 








AbAM Rorvs. 
Trinity Talk. 
OW that the hockey season is 


drawing toa close, interest cen- 

ters more than ever on in-college 

organizations, which go so far to 

make what might be a dull sea- 

son, quite the reverse. The 
social side of college life is now at its best, 
and time passes only too quickly. The fresh- 
men in their rooms in the ‘“ Wilderness ” real- 
ize this, and their voices roaring out familiar 
choruses fall on the ear of the senior across the 
quad, as he sits in his cosy den alone before h's 
fire, puffing his trusty pipe and watching the 
figures that glide by in the smouldering coals, 
and thinking of how soon he must sing 
Metagona on the campus for the last time, 
take off his tattered gown and say farewell to 
alma mater and the scenes of many “ happy 
days gone by.” No wonder the freshman is 
fresh, and the senior grave. 

. 


The Literary Institute elections are soon to 
come off, and the various parties are planning 


The Proper Garment. 


i 1 


Tom—I've got to make a speech at thg club to-night and I don’t know whether to wear my 


Tuxedo ornc . 
Lucy—I wouldn't. 
Tom—I don't see why. 









Hhrnyn 





I would wear a coat with tails to it. 


Lucy—How are they going to pull you back into your seat '—Judge, 





campaigns and making active preparations for 
this event. Last year ‘93 formed a combine 
and swept the election. It is not yet known 
what men will bein the field, but as soon as 
canvassing gets fully started the fun com- 
mences, On election night foot-ball clothes 
and somebody else’s gown are most suitably 


worn. 
- 


The February number of the Review appears 


this week. 
* 


The Banjo and Guitar Club and the Glee Club 
are making preparations for a concert to be 
given in Convocation Hall on orabout April 
the 17th. a 


I understand that the Dramatic Club will 
start this week to prepare the piece which will 
be given on the tour in the second week of 
April. Mr. Harry Rich will take the club in 
charge, and under him no doubt the reputation 
gained in Our Boys will be sustained. The 
Banjo and Guitar Club will furnish a musical 
programme at each performance. 

* 


The number of men trying for the Glee Club 
augurs well for its success, The management 
seem to have no lack of energy, and every 
effort is being made to produce a club that will 
be a credit to the University. 

* 


The first hockey team went to Hamilton on 
the 16th and played an exhibition game, de- 
feating the men in the Ambitious City by a 
score of four to nothing. 


The inter-year hockey series has been ar- 
ranged as follows: 


Tuesday, February 21—'93 ve. Divinity. 
- "+8 194 va, 95. 
Wednesday, ‘* 22—'95 ve. Divinity. 

“ “ “04 ve 93 
24—Drivinity va. 'O4 


Friday, me 
“ e+ 193 ve. '95 
* 


The Athletic Association will hold an assault- 


at-arms on or about March 14. 


A number of men went up to Guelph last 
week to trip the light fantastic at the Guelph } 
assem bly. 


Rev. Prof. Rigby will deliver the third in his 
course of lectures on Early England on Thurs- 
day next, in Convocation Hall, at four p.m, 
The course consists of six lectures. 


At the Literary Institute on Friday of last | 
week in the inter-year debate, 93 defeated 
Divinity. RED AND BLACK, 


~~. 


McGill Matters. 


OOD steady winter weather still 
holds sway down here, and 
hockey, snowshoeing and other 
winter sports still continue in 
full swing. A favorite way of | 
spending an evening is to havea 

snowshoe tramp to some objective point, ar- 
rived there, partake of a hearty supper, fol- | 
lowed by the usual songs, etc., and then the | 
tramp home, which helps materially in the di- 
gestion of the supper. u 


Arts had their annual tramp around the 
mountain and out to the Club House on Satur. | 
day, February 4. In spite of the cold weather a 
large number turned out, and a very lively 
tramp was enjoyed. On arriving at the Ath- 
letic Club House, a very good dinner was served 
and done justiceto. The rest of the evening was 
spent in the usual way; songs and musical se- 
lections were indulged in till about 11 p.m. and 


all arrived home shortly before twelve. 


On Friday, February 3, the students of the 
Faculty of Science held their eleventh annual 
dinner, in St. Lawrence Hall. The committee 
had at first decided in favor of the Windsor but 
changed their decision, and as it proved, the 
dinner provided by the genial proprietor of the | 


St. Lawrence was second to none. The speeches | 


and songs that followed were far above the 
average, and the gathering did not break up 
till the small! hours, 


In the science facuity, a McGill Mining 
Society was formed last November, with Prof. 
Harington, Ph.D., B.A., as president, The 
society holds meetings fortnightly, at which 
many interesting and instructive papers are 
read and discussed. McGill, possessing as it 
does the best science department of any uni- 
versity in Canada, is by no means behind in the 
various societies connected with the several 
branches of this department, and this the 
latest acquisition bids fair to be a flourishing | 


one. 
* 


| paration by both parties, 


| few weeks, but is now looking quite strong 
| again. 





looked forward to by the students with special 
interest, McGill vs. Montreal, has been played 
and lost by McGill, but, as the score of 5 to 4 
shows, it wasa close match. In the first half 
the games were 4 to 2 in McGill's favor, and all 
went well with the college till the last five 
minutes, when Montreal scored three straights, 
giving them the victory by one goal. Very 
hard for McGill, but our team has no reason to 
be ashamed of itself, 


The Faculty of Law held their annual dinner 
last week at Walker's Rooms. Mr. Mac- 
Donald, founder of The MacDonald Engineer- 
ing Branch of McGill and benefactor of the 
college in general, was present. A very hearty 
repast was served and done ample justice to. 

* 


The Glee Club is busy practicing songs and 
choruses for the evening of February 24, the 
day fixed for the annual conversazione. Pre- 
parations are being made, which will ensure 
it being one of the most enjoyable events of 
the season, The various committees are hard 
at work, and that in charge of the decorations 
are sparing no pains to make the halls and cor- 
ridors bright and pretty. The fact of Stanley 
being present ‘should alone make the affair 
successful. Lady Stanley's sudden departure 
for England has prevented her presence. 


The Banjo Club has goue down to Burling- 
ton, Vermont, to hold a joint concert with 
students of the University of Vermont. The 
students of the latter university, it will be 
remembered, paid us a visit last January anda 
very successful concert was given by the joint 


clubs, 
7 


The proceedings of the Undergraduates’ 
Literary Society on Friday, February 10, took 
the form of a debate between the Universities 
of Toronto and McGill. It was held in Molson’s 
Hall and a large number of students were in 
attendance. The subject was: Resolved, that 
Canada would be benefited by the bestowal 
of the right of Franchise and _ Repre- 
sentation in Parliament upon women. 
The affirmative was taken by Toronto and 
ably argued by Messrs. Bull and Hellans; the 
negative by McGill, in the persons of Messrs. 
Brown and Graham. The debate was a very 
intere-ting one,and the able way in which 
the subject was discussed showed careful pre- 
On being put to the 
vote the audience decided in favor of McGill. 
Mr. W. Donahue, Arts, '93, was in the chair 
and Prof. C. E. Moyle, B.A., acted as judge. 
The debate has now become an annual affair 


| and isoneof the few things which help to es- 


tablish friendly feeling between different uni 


versities, 
* 


The proceedings were enlivened by a chorus 
by the Arts Glee Club, a humorous selection by 
Mr. D. P. Muir, ‘94, a song by Mr, Read, and a 
poem by Mr. W. M. McKeracher, Arts, ‘94, 
which latter was most amusing and original. 

a. 


We are glad to see Prof, Carns Wilson about 
again. He has been prevented, through ill 
health, from attending lectures during the last 


RED AND WHITE, 





Queen’s College News. 


HE Theological Alumni have de. 
parted for their respective flelds 
of work, greatly refreshed and 
benefited by the brief renewal 
of old associations, and by the 
very helpful lectures and discus 

sions which filled in the time of their retreat. 
The experiment has proved a decided success 
and will be productive of much good in every 
way. Apart from the direct benefits derived 
from the discussions, it will have a tendency to 





| foster and perpetuate that love for their Alma 


Mater which has long been a marked character- 
istic of the men of this University. 


The splendid game with the Winnipeg team 
has made the devotees of our national winter 
game more enthusiastic than ever, and has had 
the effect of making our men devote more time 
to practice. With a little more regard to team 


| play, the foremost essential in every game, and 


also alittle more speed, the men ought to be 
invincible. On Tuesday next the Peterboro’s 
play here, after which, if successful, the team 
will probably go to Toronto to play a couple of 


games. . 


The Aisculapian Society held a meeting this 
week for the purpose of considering the subject 
of supplementary exams, After some discus- 


The hockey match of the season, i, ¢., the one | sion it was unanimously agreed to memorialize 
































































the medical faculty, asking for the establish- 
ment of fall examinations. The question of 
asking for a change in date of this year’s exams. 
which begin on the 21st of March, was brought 
up, but the society decided to take no action on 
this matter. 


The Alma Mater Society adjourned early last 
Saturday night to attend the hockey match, so 
very little business was transacted. However, 
in spite of the short duration of the meeting, 
that little was important. Instead of the title 
College Journal, heretofore borne by the 
University paper, that of Queen’s University 
Journal was substituted as more comprehen- 
sive in its character. Also, a debate is being 
arranged between representatives from the 
Arts College and those from the Divinity Hall. 
The debate will likely take place at an open 


meeting in Convocation Hall. 
7 


Dr. Robertson paid us his annual cal] this 
week, He addressed a meeting in Divinity 
Hall on Thursday, laying before the students 
the needs of the mission fields in the North- 
West. He wants a larger number of students 
than ever from Ontario this summer. Several 
of the men have already volunteered, and no 
doubt more will follow their good example, 

* 


The second session of the Mock Parliament 
was held on Friday, February 17. A full report 
will appear in the next issue. Briefly, Premier 
Hugo disclosed more fully his policy, the 
Opposition were disposed to be very critical, 
and sharp debates and close diversions were 
the order of the day. 


o 

Probably no other University on the conti- 
nent has a yell that can compare with 
Queen’s for simplicity and ease of acquisi- 
tion. Those who practice it diligently be- 
come in time fairly proficient in it (by 
“in time” we mean a year or more), and a 
junior or senior with good lung capacity can 
strike terror into the breast of the southron, by 
this good old Highland slogan. We append it 
as an exercise in elocution, and hope the sup- 
porters of Queen's in Toronto will practice it 
assiduously, and by its means cheer our hockey 
and football ciubs to victory whenever they 
visit that great city. 

“* Dearg gorm ‘us buidhe ! 


A Bannighinn gu brath ! 
Oha gheill! cba gheill ! cha gheill |!” 
Translated into the vernacular it reads : 
“ Red, blue and yellow ! 
Queen's! Queen's for ever ! 
Never say die |” 
Rep, BLUE AND YELLOW. 


SSS SSS SS 





Art and Artists. 


os 


The editor ef the art department will be glad to receive 
items of news from any of the readers of SatTuRDAY 
Nieut. Communications should be sent in not later than 
Monday evening. 


Mr. Sherwood has just finished a painting in 
oil, entitled The Negotiation. The subiect is 
very well handled and is an improvement on 
the artist’s former work. The painting repre- 
sents a newsboy holding in his armsa small 
Scotch terrier, and another boy offering to buy 
the animal for ten cents, which he is holdingin 
his hand while his bundle of papers is in its ac- 
customed place under his arm, 

Mr. J. Shultz Brehn has returned to town 
from Berlin, where he bas been painting a por- 
trait of one of Berlin’s prominent citizens, 

I have just learned that Mr. J. Wells Champ- 
ney of New York will deliver a lecture on 
Facial Expression in Toronto about the 2nd of 
March, _ 


The Exhibition of the Royal Canadian Acade- 
my will be held in Montreal on February 28, 
and as I will have a representative there read- 
ersof SATURDAY NIGHT may expect an ac- 
count of what will be on exhibition, 


The general impression that the paintings 
selected by the committee at the Art Gallery a 
short time ago will be sent to the World's Fair 
from Toronto is not correct, I am informed 
that this selection is not final, as the general 





thie city is done at the 
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That the finest laundry work in 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. 
‘PHONES 112'7, 1496 ond 408) 
And what the boys say * GOES.” 


committee at Montreal have the right of re- 
fusing as many as they wish from any cause, be 
it only want of space. 


Why should Toronto not be the art center of 
Canada? Its central position and clever ar- 
tists should attract art students from all parts 
of the continent, 


* 

Recently an article appeared in the Glasgow 
Herald on Art in Canada, a large part of 
which is a verbatim copy of Arcadia’s report 
of Art in Ontario. Why did not the writer 
acknowledge the source and credit it to the 
Canadian journal? As the writer must have 
known the author, he might at least have 
given recognition. Halifax gentleman please 


reply. : 

The Woman's Art Association exhibition 
opened on Thursday last at 89 Canada Life 
Building. 

* 


Mr. Forster is engaged on a painting entitled 
Inasmuch, for the Royal Academy Exhibition. 
EFFIGY, 





A Natural Result, 


The St. Louis drummer had been telling 
about the glories and beauties and perfection 
of the town, and the Chicago drummer hadn't 
had a chance to so much as pipe. His oppor- 
tunity came after a while though, as it always 
does to him who waits. 

‘* Speaking of St. Louis,” he said quietly, 
“‘ there is one thing you get there that is quite 
as incomparable as the others that my friend 
here has been telling about. I remember on 
one occasion being in that town during a tem- 
perance crusade. A crowd had gathered 
around a saloon and had dragged a barrel of 
genuine St. Louis whisky out into the street 
and had knocked the head in, The barrelful 
sat there waiting tor the onslaught, when a 
frenzied woman ran out with a red-hot stove 
lid in a pair of tongs, and flung it into the 
barrel to burn up the hateful stuff. But did it 
burn, gentlemen?” 

‘* Of course,” put in the St. Louis man, 

“Well, it didn’t,” said the Chicago man, ‘On 
the contrary, that red-hot stove lid had so little 
burning power as compared with the whisky 
that the sudden contact of the two tempera- 
tures froze the whisky solid in one minute and 
they had to blow it to pieces with dynamite.” 

Then the Chicago man got up and went back 
to his own seat in the car.— Detroit Free Press, 
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THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
tully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be a. 
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For the Blood 
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Purify it correctly and no 
Disease can liveinit. . 
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This remedy is guaranteed to be an absolute 


Blood-Specific and death to all disease germs. 


Price, $1.00 per bott'e, or 
3 bottles for $2.50 


If your druggist does not keep it, send direct to us 
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GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
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’ A Patriot’s Valentine. 
Continued from Page Two. 


things. I suppose if 1 could aflord to stay at 
home I could afford to’paint or make lace or 
something of that sort. But, since I cannot, 
there is no use being discontented, is there? 
The work is really very hard here, but I believe 


[like Mr. Binney ; he is not very bad.” 


‘* Are there worse employers than Mr. Bin- 
ney ?” said Greaves, remembering that gentle- 
man’s remarks on Miss Northcote’s powers of 


endurance. 


‘*Some are so vulgar,” plaintively. ‘* Mr. 
Binney is not flagrantly so, at least not in my 


presence.” 


By Jove, this was turning the tables with a 
vengeance, Greaves thought to himself. He 
had understood the vulgarity of office people 


was a one-sided affair. 


“I knew a girl,” she went on, ‘‘ who left a 
‘good place because she said her employer al- 
ways kicked a chair towards her when he 
wanted her to take notes. She said she could 
not stand such rudeness ; he ought to place a 
chair for her, That was all nonsense. Men 
hive not time to play Sir Charles Grandison in 
business, but they could avoid positive vulgari- 
‘ties. If a man is a gentleman he will be a 
gentleman in the presence of people who are 


only his servants as much as at any other time, 
don’t you think?” 

He agreed with her. 

Encouraged by his still manner and the fact 
that he did not seem to think she was there to 
receive small talk, she continued: 

‘Sometimes when we girls meet we ex- 
change experiences. They are so funny. A 
girl told me the other day that she could not 
bring anything nice, such as a flower, to the 
office, for her employer would borrow it and 
she would never see it again. The first 
week she was in his office St. George’s day 
occurred. She wore a rose to the office, He 
asked her to lend it to him as he had forgotten 
to get one. He wore it all day and did not 
even return the stem when the rose dropped 
off. After that he used to ask her to oblige 
him with part of her lunch whenever he was 
too lazy to go out. She did not get a very big 
lunch, but she always gave him part when he 
asked for it. One day he asked her to lend him 
her handkerchief. She said she drew the line 
there and felt compelled to tell him what was 
not true, that she had left hers at home.” 

This story evoked a laugh from both. Then 
he saw her glance at the clock. 

“I beg your pardon ; I have been trespassing 
on your time. Good evening, Miss Northcote.” 

He was very pleasant, she thought, turning 
to her typewriter, or was it the rarity of his 
smiles which made them so sweet? He was 
not exactly a young man, but he was one of 
those men who never seem to grow older after 
attaining middle age. Distinguished-looking, 
too, which was, after all, a great deal better 
than being merely handsome. 

But Mr, Binney came home and there were 
no more opportunities for conversation during 
the day. 

He was passing the building one evening 
when she emerged from the office. (I have al- 
ways held that Robert Greaves was a deep 
gentleman.) 

“I believe you were going to cut me,” he 
said, raising his hat and turning to walk by 
her side. 

‘“*I did not know exactly what todo,” she 
answered, in someembarrassment. ‘I do not 
generally bow to people I meet in the office,” 
gently, with quiet pride, ‘‘ There are some 
people, you know, who might think I was 
glad to know them onany terms, and there are 
others—” 

** Whom you would not know on any terms?” 

** Yes.” 

““T am not oneof the last named class, am I?” 

“Ne. : 

** Then I may stay?” 

* Tf it affords you any pleasure.” 

**Tell me. What in the world induced a girl 
like you to come away out here alone, or have 
you relatives here ?” 

*“* No, Iam quite alone.” 

*“ Alone in the world, like me?” Deep 
Robert Greaves ! 

**Oh no, I have hosts of brothers and sisters 
in Canada, It wasa mistake, my coming here, 
but one not easily rectified,” withasigh. “I 
had heard so much of the large salaries—they 
are larger, really—but we Canadians never 
hear until we get here how much greater the 
expenses are.” 

‘* Why do you not go back ?” 

“TT cannot very well just now. It 
cost so much to get here. It would cost equally 
as much to go home. I could not risk being 
idle for a day, not witha family depending on 
me for assistance. Do you know there are 
many Canadians who would gladly return to 
Canada if they were not situated precisely as I 
am,” 

** How do you like the people?” 

**Not very well. Nationally they are what 
they are individually—having made their pile, 
as they say, they have no use for poor people. 
They make me furious when they jeer at 
Canadian struggles. I wonder if they had no 
struggles in their young days, If they had not 
it was because they had it all their own way at 
that time; they were not overshadowed by a 
more powerful nation as we are, They have 
done their best to make a renegade of me, 
but "—with a rippling laugh—*‘‘I think they 
know my sentiments pretty thoroughly now. 
Ot course I have met some nice people, There 
are exceptions to every rule, and somebody 
seemed to syrapathize with my patriotism, for 
I received a valentine lately with a wreath of 
maple leaves and Union Jacks—perhaps you 
noticed it hanging over my typewriter. Wasn't 
it kind? But, oh! it made me so homesick. 
But you believe in Canada, do you not?” 

‘** I should think so.” 

** Here is where I live,” holding out her hand 
shvly. 

“*T am going heme to-morrow.” 

“Oh!” She had begun to like him so well, 

“* Yes, good-bye. Anything I can do for you 
in Canada?” 

** Nothing, thank you.” 

The remembrance of her own loneliness filled 
her eyes with tears. She went slowly up to 
her room. 

Miss Callahan, invalided at home with a cold, 
popped her head out of her door, at the top of 
the second stairway. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


That one you just shook hands with.” 
**Mr. Greaves of Toronto.” 













veil or gloves, she unlocked her bureau drawer. 


From among her treasures she drew forth the 
scrap of poetry which had been pinned to her 


valentine. Of course! Why had she not 
recognized the writing before? She had seen 
enough of it lately! 


In the meantime Greaves was walking slowly 
back to the hotel. He was pondering on the 
many popular fallacies afloat with regara to 
the typewriter girl and the readiness with 
which they were accepted. He had accepted 
them himself, and yet who would venture to 
accuse this woman of being either vulgar or 
incompetent? He did not even suppose she 
was an exception. There were probably dozens 
just like her. Doubtless there were incompe- 
tent, illiterate and even vulgar girls earning 
their living in this way, but these are faults 
which are not restricted to any one profession, 
He himself knew doctors who were incompe- 
tent ; lawyers who were vulgar, and clergymen 
who were scheming. As for the men who 
most generally give employment to typewriter 
girls, many of them, he knew, were like him- 
self—to do him justice, he was not ashamed to 
confess it to anybody; he was the son of a 
shoemaker who had starved at his trade in 
Scotland and had made a fortune in a tannery 
in Canads. It was money, the education 
which money had bought and the associations 
which money brings which had made him 
what he was. Perhaps an aptitude for acquir- 
ing refinement which he had _ inherited 
from his mother had helped him. He 
owed nothing to his father in this respect he 
knew, remembering with a smile how hard the 
obstinate old man had fought against the in- 
troduction into their house of a tour-pronged 
fork. Onthe other hand, many of these girls 
had been accustomed to an atmosphere of re- 
finement from their birth. How ridiculous 
that he should have been on that very com- 
mittee which had barred out the daughters of 
professional men because they were typewriters 
from the Tandem Club Ball. What agame of 
saw up and saw down life was, and how laugh- 
able some of its aspects! And here he was over 
head and ears in love—— 

This man Greaves you will see was an honest 
man even to himself, which is saying a great 
deal. 

He did not go home the next day. He did 
not go home for a whole week. He contrived 
to be in the neighborhood of Mr. Binney’s office 
every evening at half-past five. Then he went 
back to Toronto for two weeks. He was not 
much of a correspondent, but he showered all 
styles of Canadian literature upon Miss North- 
cove. At the end of that time the thought of 
her loneliness was too much for him. He 
traveled back to Omaha. 

**IT have come back to ask you to return to 
Canada.” 

**Do you want a typewriter girl?” Deep Miss 
Northcote this time! 

‘* Well, if you insist on the typewriter, yes. 
I meant—to stay at home—my home—and make 
dainty things. Was not that the life you said 
you would prefer?” 

Besides being tall, straight and wilful he was 
that most successful of lovers, a bold one. 

Besides having an eye for beauty she loved 


honesty and manliness, as who does not? 


Being also but woman she said “ Yes,” and 
at the gate, after a careful glance to see if Miss 
Callahan was in the neighborhood, ina voice 
half tremulous and half mirthful, ** I suppose I 
may thank you now for the valentine.” 


-_ 
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FIFTY-NINTH ANNUAL MEETING OF 
SHAREHOLD &RS8. 








Directois’ Report and Financial Statements— 
Changes ta the Directorate—Issue of New 
steck Authorized, 





The fifty-ninth annual meeting of the share- 
holders of this company was held at the com- 
pany’s office, corner Scott and Front streets, 
Toronto, yesterday, the Governor, Mr. John 
Morison, occupying the chair. 

Among the shareholders present were: 
Messrs, Henry Pellatt,S F. McKinnon, John 
Morison, George A. Cox, T. H. Purdom, Wm. 
Adamson, Augustus Meyers, Thomas Long, 
A. M. Smith, Robert Thonpson, J. J. Kenny, 
H. M, Pellatt, Robert Jaffray, Joseph Jackes, 
Thomas Walmsley, J. K. Niven, George Gam- 
ble, John Hoskin, Q.C., J. M. Brooks, Rev. Dr. 
Griffin of Galt, Wm. Ross, P. F. Ridout, P. H. 
Sims, B. Jackes, Walter McDonald, W. H. 
Banks, F, G. Cox, E. J. Hobson, W. E. Fudger, 
E. G, Fitzgerald, Alfred F, Colby, Alex. Wills 
and H. D. Gamble, the company’s solicitor. 

Mr. W. H. Banks, the assistant secretary, 
read the following : 

ANNUAL REPORT. 

The Directors have pleasure in submitting to 
the Shareholders the Fifty-ninth Annual State- 
ment, exhibiting the financial position of the 
affairs of the Company, accompanied by the 
balance sheet for the year ending 3lst Decem- 
ber, 1892, duly audited, from which it will be 
seen that the amount of business transacted 


‘Say, who’s that fellow, Miss Northcote? 


“*T seen him before. Come in till I tell you 
about him,” taking hold of Mary’s dress and 
drawing her into the room. ‘One day jes be- 
fore Val’ntine’s day, that fellow come into the 
shop and said he wanted some ribbon—blue 
ribbon. I ast him how wide. Then he tooka 
picture out of his pocket an’ sez he, ‘ Look, I 
want to paste that picture on this white satin 
and I'll need something to finish the edge, 
won’t 1?’ He opened a paste-board box, and 
there was the loveliest valentine you ever saw 
—two hearts—hand-painted—with an arrow 
stuck through. The picture he was going to 
paste over it wa’n’t half as pretty, I thought, 
only leaves and flags—British flags, I guess— 
and some poetry about the Union Jack. I told 
him I guessed the baby ribbon was what he 
wanted, and I picked out the right shade and 
took a good look at him, for I made up my 
mind he was pretty badly stuck on some girl.” 

Mary Northcote was red and white by turns 
all through this narrative. She thought she 
was never going to be allowed to reach her own 
room. When she did, before removing hat or 


during the year was $812,589.25, as compared | British America and the Western will be 
materially strengthened by the community of 
interests now established between the two 


with $765,057.71 for the year 1891, representing 
an increase in premium income of $47,531.54, 
while the profit of the year’s transactions 
amounts to $27,442 57. 

The aggregate destruction of property by fire 
during the year in Canada and the United 
States has been estimated at $132,000,000, and 
it 1s to be hoped that the heavy loss resulting 
therefrom to the various companies will lead 
to measures which will place the business on a 
more satisfactory basis, 

Your Directors have to morn the loss of one 
of their members in the death of Dr. Hugh 
Robertson. 

The following members of the Board have 
resigned during the year, viz.: Messrs, John 
Y. Reid, John M. Whiton and John Morison, 
Jf. 

To fill the vacancies created by the decease of 
Dr. Robertson and the aforesaid resignations, 
Messrs. George A. Cox, A. M. Smith, S, F. 
McKinnon and J. J. Kenny have been elected 
Directors of the Company. 

Itis very gratifying to your Directors to be 
able to testify to the efficiency, fidelity and 
active co-operation of the agents, special agents 
and office staff in guarding the interests of the 
Company. / 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

JOHN MORISON, 









































Governor. 
ASSETS. 
Bonds, stocke and other investments.........3 676.338 37 
PO GEN s io vkeceseserscsceess §  soccseeses 150,000 00 
Office furniture, business maps, etc.......... 26 822 55 
Agente’ balances...... <u ¥esd acne bients 117,316 94 
NSS ChSCKESOCING Gr Steusss TrEsees 35,927 45 
MAE POUND 6 60:56 sc beetneed cvendsascescaes 5 14 
Interest due and accrued................0005 9,160 25 
$1,015 570 70 
LIABILITIBS. 
PEED a 0s bse byincevcce: bnedcdnesesesd % 500.000 00 
Losses under ac j astment— 

css chseesabedecedeustesres £ 65009 39 

MENG cia Vis ed. cet00000s SctweKS 1,371 86 
—_ 66 381 25 

Dividend No. 97—Balance....... 3 979 62 

UENO INOS BB i csc os nsececiven 17,500 00 
— 21 479 62 
BID os ioocc cesesccesss bea bceesWanwed 427,709 83 
$1 015,670 70 

PROFIT AND LOSS. 

Fire losses paid...............-. & 409 345 53 

= INE: sense ccvvsens 65 009 39 
_—- 2 474,354 92 

Marine losses paid............... $ 46 202 32 

© We cis sees sea 1,371 86 
—_— 47,574 18 
Commissions and all other charges........... 259 208 52 
Government and local texes...... .......... 20 815 96 
Taxes, etc., on company’s buildings........ 3 332 93 
Depreciation in investmente, etc............. 11,833 49 
BADRROG «oo 0c ccc ccvseseeeccece «cece. 27,442 57 
$ 844,556 57 

Fire premiums.................- $ 782,413 84 

Less re-insurances.............. 51,233 83 
— —$ 731,180 01 

Marine premiums..... .. ..-8 104,260 66 

Leese re-insurances............... 22,851 42 
— 81,409 24 
Interest............+-005. sbdcoeeeueseseeias 26,547 94 
NING vn vnd.5 05.00% cendaevecesevctuaceee 5,429 38 
$ 844,566 57 

SURPLUS FUND. 

Dividend No. 97.................8 17,600 00 

Dividend NO. 96 ......ccccccccess 17,500 00 
-_—_— —$ 35000 00 
Py cas kc cntunxts< sb encores Ateaueenwannes 427,709 83 


$ 462709 83 
435,267 26 
27,442 57 


$ 462709 83 





Balance from last statement................. 
RE NE I 3565.4 vin bacanksiess<s0eds econ 





REINSURANCE LIABILITY. 
Balance at credit of surplus fund............ 3 427,709 83 
Reserve to reinsure outetanding risks........ 350,992 07 

Net surplus over all liabilities............. 8 76.717 76 

To the Governor and Directors of the British America 
Assurance Company : 

GmenTLeMBNn,—We, the undersigned, having examined the 
securities and vouchers and audited the books of the 
British America Assurance Company, Toronto, certify that 
we have found them correct and that the annexed balance 
sheet isa statement of the company’s affairs to 3ist 
December, 1892. 





R. R. CaTuron, 
} Auditors. 


R F. Watron, 
Toronto, Ont., February 7, 1893. 


The adoption of the report was moved by Mr, 
Morison, and, in seconding it, Mr. J. J. Kenny 
referred to the changes which had taken place 
in the Directorate of the Company. He said 
that for some time past a number of the large 
Shareholders of this Company, as well as many 
gentlemen interested in the Western, had held 
the opinion that two companies transacting, 
as these two companies do, the same lines of 
business throughout the same extended terri- 
tory, and having their head offices within a few 
doors of each other, might, by working in har- 
mony, be of material assistance to each other. 
He pointed out that the business of a fire in- 
surance company differs widely from that of 
most other financial and commercial institu- 
tions, inasmuch as one of the chief requisites 
of a fire insurance office is that “it should pos- 
sess facilities for reinsuring or placing with 
other companies such risks asitsrepresentatives 
may be able to control in excess of amounts 
which it is prudent for it to carry, so that by 
the interchange of excess lines one company 
can materially aid another, while at the same 
time accommodating its own agents by accept- 
ing larger risks than it would otherwise do; 
and as a matter of fact the British America 
and Western have, since the change in their 
relations to which he had referred, exchanged 
more business in the past two months than 
they had done in the preceding five years. He 
also pointed out many other ways in which the 
business of the two companies might be con- 
ducted to mutual advantage, and, on behalf of 
the gentlemen connected with the Western, 
who have become interested as Shareholders 
in the British America, he desired to say, that 
nothing is farther from their intention than 
that one company should be absorbed by the 
other, or that either should lose its identity as 
a distinct corporation. Their action in pur- 
chasing stock of this company and accepting 
seats at the board has been prompted rather 
by a desire to uphold one of Toronto's 
oldest financial institutions, and by a wish 
to perpetuate the time-honored name of 
the “* British America,” believing as they do 
that in the field of fire insurance on this con- 
tinent there is ample scope for all the com- 
panies now engaged init, and that both the 


companies, 
The report was adopted. 


Mr. Geo. A, Cox then introduced a by-law 
providing for the increase of the capital stock 
of the company to $750,000 by the issue of 
$250,000 of new stock at a premium of 15 per 
cent., or $7.50 per share to be allotted to present 
share-holders in the proportion of one share for 
each two shares held bythem. He pointed out 
the necessity for a large capital for a company 


doing an extensive business such as this trans- 
acts, owing to the fact that a large proportion 
of the assets were required for deposits with 
Insurance departments in the United States, 
as well as in the Dominion of Canada, and the 
importance of the Company having at all 
times sufficient available assets to meet any 
possible demands upon it in order to command 
the fullest confidence. He pointed out also 
that after providing a fund which is 
considered ample for reinsuring or running off 
the business on the Company’s books the state- 
ment presented shows a surplus of $76,717.76 
in excess of capital and all liabilities, so that 
he considered the price fixed at which the new 
stock would be issued was fair and reasonable. 
Intending subscribers might naturally enquire 
as to the prospects ofa fair return on the in- 
vestment. This was not an easy question to 
answer in any business, and particularly in 
that of fire insurance. The most conservative 
directorate and the most stable and judicious 
management could not with safety make any 
predictions or promises as to the future, but 
he had had a statement prepared showing the 
results of the business of this Company 
for the last twenty years. During that 
time the total income amounted to $16,- 
151579 22, the losses and expenses to 
$15 015 637 51. Dividends paid to shareholders, 
$798 140.66, or within a fraction of nine per 
cent. per annum for the twenty years ending 
on the 3lst December last ; and he thought 
they might reasonably entertain the hope that 
the average results for the next twenty years 
may at least be equally satisfactory. He 
moved, seconded by Mr, S. F. McKinnon, the 
adoption of the by-law, which was carried 
unanimously. 

A vote of thanks was tendered to the Gover- 
nor, Deputy-Governor and Directors for their 
attention to the interests of the company dur- 
ing the past year. 

Messrs. Henry Pellatt and J. K. Niven were 
appointed scrutineers, and the vote for direct- 
ors to serve during the ensuing year was pro- 
ceeded with. 

The following gentlemen were elected: 
Messrs. George A. Cox, S. F. McKinnon, A. M. 
Smith, Thomas Long, John Hoskin, Robert 
Jaffray, Augustus Meyers, H. M, Pellatt and 
J. J. Kenny. 

At a subsequent meeting of the Board, Mr, 
George A. Cox was elected Governorand Mr, 
J.J. Kenny, Deputy-Governor for the ensuing 
year. 





The Kind He Liked. 


Mr. Trustiner—Don’t you like to see a woman 
who is reserved ? 

Mr. Scornsecks—Yes. I like very much to 
see a woman who is reserved—for some other 
man. 





Professional and Otherwise. 


Berkeley Lenox—I want your advice, old 
man, in regard to my dispute with Brown. 

Temple Court—As a lawyer or as a friend ? 

Berkeley Lenox— Well, as a lawyer. 

Temple Court—Sue him, and carry it through 
every court in the State, if it takes your last 


penny. 

Berkeley Lenox—And as a friend ? 

Temple Court— Why, dropit, my dear fellow ; 
drop it. It’s not worth bothering about. 


SHORTHAND 


Thoroughly taught by expert teachers at the 


Gainer iige- 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Market and Erie Ste. 
TORONTO | STRATFORD 


The Shorthand Departments of theee colleges are con- 
ducted upon a thorough and systematic basis. The course 
consiste of shorthand, typewriting, spelling, plain penman- 
ship, business correspondence and business forms. The 
hundreds of former graduates, now occupying remuner- 
ative situations speak in glowing terme of our high grade 
courses. Phonography ia a pleasing and fascinating study. 
Special speed classes daily. Graduates assisted io securing 
employment. Call at the college and inspect the various 
departments. Satisfaction guaranteed. Students may 
enter at any time. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 

















MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 


20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Priacipal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorcugh course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lieh, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils Ba 
eat for University examinations. Olasses in Swedish 

ving will also be held twice a week. 


For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elecution, Oratory and Dramatic Art 


Winter term begine January 3, 1893, 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
“The Forum,” oor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste., Toronto. 


"TORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND Decorative Paintine. 
HENRY MARTIN, 0.8.A., A.B.C.A., Principal 


Still Life, Copying, Painting from Nature 
in June. Summer Classes in August 
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DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


As H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

‘e Cor. King and Yonge Streets 

And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and sil- 
ver filling and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him acall and see what a difference » 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Riogup Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


DR_ FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

PO ay eg 2 Dr. Som, Brown, New York. Office, 468 
ve., close lege St. T 

use of Electric Mouth liluminator. ee 


D® BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868. 
senescence, 


M W. SPARROW,L D:S , Dental Surgeon 
N. w. Cor fallen bee ot come Be 
Special attention paid to Salton cpenting — 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 

and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkine will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Hours 9to5. Tel. 2232. 


























MEDICAL, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1280. 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, MD. and arvis 
Street, womeeratiies _? 
Specialtiee—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 























MARRIAGE LICENSES. 





Go. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariton Street 








LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMY, 346 Spadina 
Ave., Toronto, Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Type- 
writing. Taught until proficient for $5. 

PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 85 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 
BERLITZ METHOD. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine ie superior to any other for Summer Com- 
laint, Diarrhoa, nee and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quict 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared cnly by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggiet 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1358 


The Latest Odors 
The Closest Prices 














We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge street 





PICKLES KEEPS ONLY THE BEST OF AMERI- 
CAN RUBBERS. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


60 many ple pre- 
WHY IS IT fer to | ae their 
shoes from us. In the firet place they 
will tell you that we keep the best as- 
sortment in the city. Then they will 
say, ‘We can always get a better fitat , 
Blachford’s than anywhere elee.” We 
make a specialty of keeping the 
different widths and half sizes 
in stock, so you may be sure of 
getting well and comfortably 
fitted Try us. 
Hw. & CG 
BLACHFORD 


83 te 8S 
King Street East 
















PROF . DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropedist 
and Manicure 
Hae again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 


Corns, Bunions and I wing 
Naile should call and ee the pro- 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Reom 7 








Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 

of Canada, men 
who almost live on the road and are 
paid such salaries that their firms are 
willing to conserve their forces by treating 
them well in railways and hotels, are 
made to suffer vast inconveniences by the 
disregard shown by some of the railways. The 
Grand Trunk is the greatest sinner in this re- 
spect and the company have a mistaken idea 
that they are being economical. They are 
wrong. The discomforts they force upon their 
passengers, day by day and week by week, 
make the best business men along their lines 
discontented with the service they are receiv- 
ing and turn them into agitators for competi- 
tion. City and county councils are led to be 
unfriendly and are liable to be induced to grant 
bonuses to rival roads because of the dis- 
courtesy and discomfort so often found on these 
branch roads. On the Intercolonial, which is 


The commercial travelers 


even the branch roads have 


found in Canada ; 
They 


a parlor car on one train a day at least. 
are not very well patronized perhaps, yet 
the Government of Canada and the province 
offering such inducements to tourists cannot 
advertise themselves as too penurious to offer 
accommodations to those who find it one of their 
best economies to separate themselves from the 
discomforts which cannot be avoided in a way 


coach. 
* 
* 


* 

The through car is a special feature of Amer 
ica. The busy man has little time to rest. 
After he sits downina carriage at the begin- 
ning of a journey he does not want to watch 
every station he passes for the place where he 
has to change cars. He wants to take off his 


overcoat and his hat and shoes, and settle | 


himself for a rest, for his resting spells are 
largely those during which he is journeying 
from one place to another. I know a great 
many men who do business in New York to- 


day, sleep on the train and will be in Buffalo | 
to-morrow, Chicago the next day, St. Louis the 


next, Kansas City or St. Paul the next, and 


so on, spending their nights in travel and their | 


days in business. What an enormous economy 
of time this results in. To a limited extent 
the same could be done in Canada if the rail- 
ways were a little more generous in their 
accommodation. The life of the commercial 


traveler in Canada is made hard and his sleep | 


and rest are unnecessarily broken by the utter | 
Aj 


man cannot rise at three, or four, or five o'clock | 


disregard of the railways for his comfort. 


in the morning and take a ‘bus a couple of 
miles to a railway station and be banged 


around in an ordinary coach, and get to his | 


destination in proper shape for doing business. 


His tirm can well afford to pay for his Pullman 
or his parlor car if they can put him in the | 


town where he is to do business in a good state 
of preservation, 
than tired and broken up. 


*- * 


I write this notin a spirit of criticism, but | 


maintained by the Government, there is one of | Served on small tables. 


the finest Pullman and parlor car services to be 





rested and energetic, rather 


because I know what it means, not only to | 
myself but tothousands of others. Why should 
it be that men would rather go to New York | 


than to Wiarton, that a trip to Detroit is 
shorter 
slow-coach trip up the 
Why should all the facilities of travel 
Niagara Falls and New York be furnished by 
American railways instead of the 
Trunk? These are but a few 
might be asked. 
to the facilities offered by the 
travelers are willing tospend money according 


to what they get forit, 


Northern Railway ? 


railroads ; 


and they should not be | 


‘Drawing-Room 


forgotten on the branch lines any more than on | 


in time and more pleasant than aj, 
to | 
Grand | 


: t | 
questions which | 
Travel is popular according | 


the main lines of the two great railways which | 


serve Canada. Don. 


ace 2s — 


Annual Meeting. 


statement of 
Company, which 
it is 


The fifty-ninth annual 
British America Assurance 
appears in another column, shows that 
one of the strongest and 
to be congratu- 
atrong board of 
viz. Messrs, 
A. M. Smith, 
tobert Jaffray, 
Pellatt and J. J. 
meeting of the 


tions. The shareholders are 


ated the remarkably 
directors for the ensuing year, 
20. A. Cox, S. McKinnon, 
Tnomas Long, Hoskin, 
Augustus Meyers, H. M 
At the juent 
Mie. ¢ 


upon 


John 
Kenny. subsec 
Board 
and Mr. J 

ensuing year 
ll give a good ac 


. Kenny 


and wi count of themselves, 


= - 


Simcoe 


One of the most 
season first At Home given by Mrs, 
Alex. McCall on Monday, February 13, from six 
toeight, herresidence being particularly adapted 


for an entertainment of this kind. 


was the 


discoursed strains of sweet music, while Mrs. 


McCall, assisted by her niece, Miss McCall, re 


ceived her guests in the north drawing-room, | 
which was prettily decorated with cut flowers | 
The south drawing room, library | 


and plants. 
and dining-room were used 

entertainment of the guests, 
about one hundred and forty. The table decora 
tions were very much admired. The large 
table was most artistically arranged wich green 
silk, ferns, flowers and leaves. Many compli 
ments were paid to the five young ladies who 
so daintily ministered to the wants of 
guests ; it was remarked how long the gentle- 


for the physical 


men lingered in the refreshment-rooms—infer- | 


ence, 


of Messrs. W. E. Tisdale, A. Shand and W. 
Carpenter. The supper was served by our 
popular caterer, Lea. Visitors from Water 
ford, St. Thomas, Brantford and other places | 
were present, among whom I noticed : Mrs. 
C, A. Austin, Miss Clark, Miss McBurney, 
Miss Taylor, Mrs, Sutherland, the Misses Liv- 
ingstone, Miss Ferguson, Miss Beaupre, Miss 
Foster of Waterford ; Miss Scarfe, the Misses 
Gibson, Miss King, Messrs, Killmaster, J. 
Watt and Duncan of Brantford ; Miss Thrall of 
Woodstock ; Mias Chadwick of Ingersoll ; Mrs. 
Boucher, Mrs, Pickthall and Miss Stearns of 


fashionable events of the | 


The London | 
Harpers were stationed in the upper hall and | 


iJ. & JU. L. OMALLEY 


who numbered | 


the | 


The last assembly given by the Bachelors of 
Simcoe, on the evening of Feb. 13th, was a pro- | 
nounced success, owing to the untiring efforts | 


the | 


soundest of institu- | 


‘The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO,, Ltd. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Port Rowan; Messrs. Appleby and Tobias of 
Hamilton. 

On Tuesday of last week Mrs, Hicks of the 
Rectory gave acharming green tea to a num- 
ber of her friends, Those who attended were : 
Mesdames Freeman, Campbell, Slaght, Curtis, 
A. McCall, Matthews, Taylor, Young, Stanton, 
W. C. McCall, Belton, King, Ansley and Chris- 
tie, Misses Walsh, Nelles and Drout, and Messrs. 
King, Drynen, Wilson, Battersby, Roun- 
thwaite, Dillon and Stewart. Mrs. Hicks wore 
an elegantly fitted black silk, trimmed with jet 
and lace, and was assisted by Mrs, Hayes in 
sage-green bengaline, with pink facings, and 
Mrs. Hodge of Buffalo, who had on a striking 
costume of blue and black silk. Mra, Ford and 
Miss Emily Stennett presided over the tea 
table and were assisted by Misses A. Stennett, 
Belton, Brook, Williams and Geoffry. 

Mrs. Joseph Jackson gave a_ delightful 
euchre party on Tuesday evening, February 14. 
Ten tables were in play. The supper, which 
was a most dainty and tempting one, was 
Among the guests 
Mrs. Hodge, in pale blue silk and white 
lace; Mrs. Hayes, in white satin and lace; 
Miss Geoffry, in pink; Mrs. Ansley, in 
mauve; Miss Allie Stennett, in black lace ; 
Mrs, Freeman, in an elegant black silk. 

Mr, Robert Tisdale attended the Woodstock 
ball. 

Mr, F 
days. 

Miss Johnson of Dunnville spent a few days 


were: 


*, E. Curtis is out of town for a few 


|} in town. 


Mrs. J. C. Boyd is visiting friends in Syra- 
cuse, N.Y. 

Miss S. Matthews has returned from Port 
Dover. 4 

Miss Brook has returned from St, Thomas. 

Mrs. Cowdry is home from her visit to Lind- 
AY: MURIEL. 


_ 


Galt. 


On Thursday, February 16, Mrs. G. V. J. 


| Greenhill entertained a number of ladies and 





PERFECT NU TRENT 
FOR INFANTS | 
U MILDREN AND INVALID 


An entire Diet for Infants. 

For 25 years the standard 
the world over. 
Sample and our dainty new 
book “The Baby” free to 
any mother sending us her 
address. 


Thos. Leeming & Co., Montreal. 


FINE FURNITURE 


FOR 





Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


97 Yonge Street 





J.& J. L. OMALLEY 


seo. A. Cox was elected Governor | 
, Deputy Governor, for the | 
These man are all able financiers 


| Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


from $23 upwards 
Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


Telephone 1057 


Ne 
Wea lem ale 


@ PEOPLE'S 
POPULAR 
© 


ONE WAY 
Will leave Toronto at 11.20 p.m 


PARTIES 


For British Columbia, 
California in Tourist Sleeping 
| Seatt!e without change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 
ee 

A through Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto at 
8 45 a.m. for Bestem, Mass., and 
EVERY WEONESDAY 

A through Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto at 
4 p.m. for Chieage until further notice. 


Apply to any O. P. R. Ticket Agent for 
fall partioulars. 


160 Queen St. West 


Washington, Oregon, 
Oare, Terento te 


gentlemen at afternoon tea. Mrs, Greenhill 
was assisted by the Misses Blain and the 
Misses Peck, who attended in the dining-room 
tothe guests. The house looked very pretty, 
and everything was enjoyable. Some of those 
present were: Mr. and Mrs, A. D. Pringle, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. R. H. Warnock, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gibbs, Mrs. Kennedy, Mr. Strong, Mr. and 
Mrs, A, D, Strong, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Miller, 
Mrs. Adam Warnock, Mrs. J. E. Warnock, 
Mrs. Sylvester, Mrs. Herbert Ball, Mrs. R. S, 
Strong, jr., Miss Woods, Miss Nellie Perry, 
Mrs, Tylor, Miss Cranston and Miss Allenby. 
Last Saturday afternoon the Misses Chad- 
wick invited a number of the parents and 
friends of their pupils to the closing exercises 
of the first term of their dancing class. The 
pupils were nicely dressed and the scene was 
quite pretty as they danced correctly and 
gracefully to Miss Hume’s accompaniment. 
Among the dancers were noticed: Misses 
Bee Greenhill, Annie Warnock, Minnie 
Perry, Julia Jaffray, Minnie Jaffray, 
Rowe Hume, Allie Sylvester, Nan Cavers, 
Marjorie Duff, Helen Strong, Flossie 
Shurly, Gertie and _ Selena Dietrich, 
Violet Tylor, Nora and Kate Hughes, Dell 
Sylvester, Kate Bittman, and Masters Talbot 
Strong, Byard Warnock, Jack Greenhill, 


Rich Cut Glass 


BON BONS, CELERY TRAYS, 
OIL BOTTLES, &c. 


(jlass Table Decorations 


FLOWER TUBES, ROSE 
VASES, &c. 
In Green, Orystal, Green and Gold, Crystal and Gold. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births, 
BLACKLEY—Feb. 18, Mre. James Blackley— a son. 
SPENCE—Feb. 19, Mra. A. M. Spence—a daughter. 
BRADSHAW—Feb. 17, Mrs. W. C. Bradshaw—a son. 
CLARK— Feb. 16, Mee. W. H. Clark—a daughter. 
McRAE—Feb. 17, Mrs. D. M. McRae—a son (atill-born.) 
MULQUEEN—Feb. 14. Mre. D. Mulqueen—a daughter. 


APPELBE—Feb. 14, Mrs. Appelbe—a daughter. 
WANLESS—Feb. 14, Mrs. John Wanlese—a gon. 


Marriages. 

McINTYRE—CRAWFORD-— At the residence of the bride’s 

perent, Hamilton, on February 15, 1893, by the Rev. 
hos. Harrison of Melbourne, assisted by the Rev. 

Alex. W. Crawford of Galt, Neil McIntyre of Glamis to 
Addie, youngest daughter of James Crawford. 

SAVAGE—SPENOCE—Feb. 15, Rev. J. W. Savage to Mar- 
gretta Spence. 

SHIPLEY—BUGHES—Feb. 14, Henry T. Shipley to Mary 
F. Hughes. 

MIDDLETON--MU NRO—Feb. L. W. Middleton to 
Selias Munro. 

ADLARD—BARKER—Feb. 18, Sidney Adlard to Louisa H. 


Barker. 
SIMPSON— MULLINS—Jan. 21, 
Mallins. 
nec yi emibeseeE Robert Orr West to Alice M. 
yers. 
ee 22, Thomas W. Horn to W. H. 
‘GRIFFITH Feb. 15, George W. 


21, Robert 


1l, 


George Simpson to Maud 
15, 
Stew 
CRUISE Oruise to Maud 

Griffith 
DIXON—BENNETT—Feb 
Bennett. 


Dixon to Sarah 


Deaths. 


ROBINSON—Feb. 20, Edith Marguerite Robinson, aged 18. 
OGG—Feb. 13, Neleon Ogg, aged 79 

KILLER—Feb. —, Nicholas Killer. 

KENNEDY—Feb. 15, Wm. Kennedy. 

JOHNSTON—Feb. 8, Wm. Johnaton, aged 79 
THOMPSON—Feb. 12, Patrick Thompson, aged 84 
CAMERON—Feb. 15, Katherine Cameron, aged 71. 
MANNING—Feb. 15, James Manning, aged 72 
PEARSON—Feb 14. Kate Pearson. 

BARRY—Feb. 16, Rebecca Barry, aged 80. 
BURRITT—Feb. 16, Maria Burritt, aged 75. 
BEARDMORE—Feb. 16, George Letsant Bear’ more—aged 


mr 
79. 





INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a iew years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- | 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
thie point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is ie—the acknowledged standard o 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


HEN strength, smoothness 
and lus re are required 


NIGHT. 


Harold Tylor and others, 
were : Mrs, De Guerre, Mrs. A. D. Pringle, Mrs. 
R. S. Strong, jr., Mrs. A, D. Strong, Mrs. 
Dietrich, Mrs. J. Mowat Duff, Mrs, Sylvester, 
Mrs. Greenhill, Mrs, Tylor, Mrs. J. E. War- 
nock, Mrs, Richard Jaffray, Mrs. 
and Miss Jaffray, Mrs, Peck, Mrs. Herbert 
Ball, Mrs, Henry Miller, Miss Woods, Miss 
Reid, Miss Bessie Peck, Miss W. Spiers, 
the Misses Porteous, Mrs. Goodwin, Miss 
Bittmar, Mrs. J. S. Wardlaw and Dr, 
Sylvester, and Messrs. Thom, G. M, Gibbs, Guy 
Hume and Edgar Lundy. Refreshments were } 
served to the children and guests, and a most 
enjoyable afternoon was spent. 

Dr. and Mrs. Sylvester gave a pedro party on 
Tuesday evening, at which the following were 
present: Mr. and Mrs. Greenhill, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dietrich, Mr. and Mrs. Gibbs, Mr. and Mrs. 
Beaumont, Mr. and Mrs. R. Jaffray, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. E. Warnock, Mr. and the Misses Peck, 
the Misses Blain, Mrs. J. S. Tylor, Miss Drew, 
Miss Reid of Toronto, Mr. John Cavers, Mr. J. 
Mowat Duff, Mr. Hugh McCulloch and Mr. A 
Basset Thom, 

Miss Ethel Miller of Toronto is spending a 
few weeks at Mr. H. Miller’s, 

Miss Reid of Hamilton is visiting friends in 
town. REENA, 


London, 


The few days preceding Lent were pretty well 
filled up with gaiety, the most extensive affair 
being the asylum ball, which drew the usual 
large crowd. A very charming dance was 


Some of the guests | given by Mrs. 


George 


| 


Macbeth of Bleak House, Pr 
cess avenue, which was much enjoyed, 
large whist party was given by Mrs. W. Cav 
Barron, and a few evenings later a drive whi 
(chiefly for young people) by Mrs. Some 
Graves at the residence of her mother, M 
Eustace Bucke, Mrs. Graves has been stayin 
in London for some months, her home being { 
India, After supper dancing was indulged in 
This latter seems to be now an almost univer. 
sal wind-up to card parties, Last Monday a 
most enjoyable dance took place at Mrs, 
Morphy’s residence on Queen’s avenue, and I 
suppose this will finish up the dances for a | 
little time—at least with some--although I 
strongly suspect that the youthful feet will 
not be quite stiff during Lent. LoNDRA, 


At the Musee. 


Next week the Erls, Sep and Josie, will ap- 
pearin their refined musical act, introducing 
duetts and solos on various instruments; 
Prof. Williams’ stereopticons, the largest and 
finest in the world; Bonny, in imitations of 
birds and animals; Messrs. H. Dryden and A, 
Mitchell in their laughable farcical absurdity 
entitled Did You See Me?; P. Schwrgerling’s 
entertainment, after second tour with Barnum 
& Bailey's greatest show on earth; the cele- 


brated Marionettes, part 1, comic ee ; 
pert 2, grand ballet entitled Fairies in the 
Voods. Inthe Curio Hall will —— M'lle 
La Tosca, beautiful and inimitable, arts of 
the Orphidian or reptile creation ; Bon- 
ney, the musical Albino, Highland Loo ae. and 

{ accordeon player, and the Italian Gypsy Band, 


‘Those Wonderful Christy Knives.” 


BREAD, CAKE, AND PARING. 
**A Brilliant Idea Successfully Developed for the Million.’’ 


phe vole ni Curisty 


Read what 


Agricultural College, Towa, 


charge of the School of Cookery at Chautauqua, N. Y. 


MRS. EMMA P, EWING, late 


and in Purdue 


uc : Breao Kwire 
tN ro. 
cme ar (2rw. 88 - rey 


Economy in the Iowa 
Indiana, and now in 


Professor of Domestic 
University, 
+, Writes ; 


‘Those Wonderful Christy Knives do the work for which they are designed, in an 


admirable manner, and should have a place in every well-ordered TW ¥ 
pleasure in recommending them to housekeepers everywhere. 


T take 


EMM WING." 


I~ A LIVE AGENT WANTED INEVERY TOWN. Our Agents are Colning Money. 


Set of Three Beautifully Finished PLATED KNIVES sent (charges paid) for ONE DOLLAR 


Circular Free on Application. 


The CHRISTY KNIFE CO., 


Toronto, Ont. 





Flat Pattern if any sewing. 


for flat surface. 


TRADE MARK 


FRANCIS’ 


Patent Loop Hooks and Kyes 


THE CORREOT ARTICLE 


A garment fastener suitable for Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses, 
also Cioaks and Capes of all kinds made in all eiz-s silvered and 
black. These loops are set to place instantly and need very little 
There are two patterns one for edges and another 


USE AS INTENDED 


FOR SALE EVERYWERE 


Edge Pattern 





Mest Powerful Biood Purifier 

Nature's True Physical Disinfectant 
** The Blood is the Life” 

Purify it with Nature’s Forces 

Has No Equal as a Cerm Destroyer 


ez How Many 
e> Different Diseases 
ez Are Known 


In order to bring this grand Blood Specific before the public in the shortest possible time, 
and to instruct them as to how many diseases can be reached and cured by a thorough blood- 


purifier like Ozone Specific, 


To those sending in the iargest list of “ 


$200 IN CASH PRIZES 


Names of Diseases ;” 


the manufacturers have decided to offer 


all doctors and druggists, or 


those connected with these professions, being barred from competing. 


First Prize is $50; the next two, $25 each ; the next 
five, $10 each; and the next ten, $5 each. 


Total, 18 Prizes. 


The prizes will be awarded in rotation, to the first person from whom the largest list is 


first received, and so on until the end. 


CONDITIONS FOR COMPETITION. 


-All those so competing must enclose 


9 cents in postage stamps, for which we agree to register their names as competitors ; to ac- 


knowledge receipt of list and mail them our treatises upon ‘* Ozone Specific.” 
April rst the successful winners will receive Certified 


tion closes March 25th, and on 


Cheques mailed to their respective addresses 


the Post Office will be considered as competitors 


This. competi- 


No letters delivered otherwise than through 


Now get cut your old patent medicine almanacs and prepare a list ; it will cause a surprise 


to many at the largeness of the list. 


Ozone Specific Co. 


to a garment which 
be attained by 
means. 
dressmakers recommend 


Silk 
equal. 


Address all mail to 


Canada Life Buiiding 
TORONTO, ONT. 


and Twist has 


It 


no 
imparts a finish 
is to 
no other 
it, 
it. 


Ladies prefer 





